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DEDICATION 


*% 


To  the  high  school  faculty  who, 
by  their  aid  and  encouragement, 
have  made  our  ideal  a  reality,  we 
respectfully  dedicate  this  annual. 

The  Staff. 
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FOREWORD 


The  class  of  1923,  as  represented  by  the 
annual  staff,  takes  pleasure  in  presenting 
to  you  the  first  copy  of  the  AHS  Andronian, 
which  we  hope  you  will  receive  graciously, 
considering  its  faults  and  shortcomings,  due 
to  the  unfamiliarity  of  the  staff  with  the 
duties  which  they  were  called  upon  to  per- 
form, and  to  the  absolute  lack  of  any  prece- 
dent on  which  to  base  their  effort. 

But  the  ice  has  been  broken;  a  prece- 
dent made,  and  any  excuse  on  that  score 
taken  away  from  ensuing  classes  of  the  dear 
old  AHS.  And  so  the  staff,  at  the  comple- 
tion of  their  work,  lay  down  their  pens  with 
the  simple  hope  that  the  sparks  they  have 
kindled  may  not  be  allowed  to  die  out,  but 
be  fanned  into  an  eternal  flame  to  burn  as 
a  shining  beacon  through  the  years  to  come. 

The  Editor-in-chief. 
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OUR  SCHOOL  BUILDING 


This  is  the  dear  old  High,  our  Alma  Mater, 
the  place  where  some  of  the  happiest,  and  we 
trust,  the  most  productive  years  of  our  lives  have 
been  spent.  An  emblem  of  the  Spirit  of  Progress 
in  every  locality,  the  school  must  stand  out  as  the 
place  where  real,  true  Americanism  is  taught 
to  real  American  citizens  and  where  the  Spirit  of 
Democracy  may  be  found  in  its  purest  and  best 
form.  May  we,  who  go  out  of  school  life  into 
life's  school,  live  up  to  these  ideals  as  best  we 
can.  trusting  to  Divine  Providence  for  our  re- 
ward, if  such  we  deserve. 


L.  C.  SCHMALZRIED.  A.B. 

History — Commercial   Geography. 

Mr.  Schmalzried  received  his  A.B.  degree 
from  Depauw  University  in  1914.  From  1914 
to  1921  he  was  in  the  service  and  in  Y.M. 
C.A.  work  in  New  England.  Ties  of  kin- 
ship drew  him  hack  to  Andrews  where  he 
became  a  member  of  the  faculty  last  year. 
This  year  he  holds  first  place  as  principal. 
Because  of  his  patience  and  pleasant  dispo- 
sition he  is  very  much  loved  and  respected 
"He  was  a  man  of  an  unbounded  stomach 
but  a  merrier  man  within  the  limit  of  be- 
coming mirth  I  never  spent  an  hour 
withal." 


HARRY  PULLEY.  A.  B. 


Mathematics— Phj 


-Economics 


Mr.  Pulley  hails  from  North  Manchester. 
He  received  his  A.B.  degree  from  Man- 
chester College  in  1921.  Although  this  is 
Mr  Pulley's  first  year  with  us.  his 
thorough-going  disposition  has  won  for  him 
many  friends  among  the  students.  "None 
but    himself   can    match    himself." 


LAURETTA  SHIXKEL 

Home    Economics — Music — Art. 

.Miss  Shinkel  received  her  training  at 
Manchester  College  and  Indiana  State 
Normal  School.  In  addition  to  her  college 
work,  she  has  had  the  experience  of  a 
summer's  travel  in  Europe.  During  the 
Hirer  years  she  has  been  with  us.  she  has 
not  only  established  a  new  standard  of 
serviie  for  teachers  of  her  subjects,  but 
has  also  made  herself  indispensable  in  all 
kinds  of  community  work.  "It  is  in  learn- 
ing music  that  many  youthful  hearts  first 
learn  to  love." 
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BEATRICE  I.  BROWN 

Latin— Geography. 

Miss  Brown,  whose  home  is  in  Hunting- 
ton, received  her  training  from  Indiana 
University.  Although  this  is  her  first  year 
with  us.  she  has  shown  earnestness  and 
application  in  her  work,  and  has  proved 
herself  a  profound  student  of  her  subjects 
"Let  me  live  in  a  house  by  the  side  of  the 
road  and   lie  a   friend   to   (a)    man." 


LUCILE   LONG 

English. 

Miss  Long  has  developed  along  with  the 
A.H.S..  having  been  a  student  here  for  four 
years  and  a  teacher  for  three.  She  re- 
ceived her  training  at  Manchester,  where 
she  expects  to  finish  her  college  work  this 
coming  summer  and  fall.  Miss  Long  is 
widely  read  and  her  thorough  and  con- 
scientious work  has  won  for  her  the  admira- 
tion of  all  who  know  her.  "Like  the  lights 
of  a  city  we  shall  see  her  true  value  when 
she  is  gone." 


THE  ANDRONIAN  STAFF 


EDITOR  IN  CHIEF 
Clarence  A.  Steele 

MANAGING  EDITOR 
Doris  E.  Denton 

BUSINESS  MANAGER 
Austin  A.  Campbell 

ART  EDITORS 
Miss  Shinkel 
Mary  Andrew 

DEPARTMENTAL 
ATHLETICS 
Gerald  Mygrant 

MUSIC 
Leone  Chubb 

LITERARY 

C.  A.  Steele 

JOKES 
Elbert  Ross 


CLASS  REPORTERS 
SENIOR 

Lylith  A.  Shoup 

JUNIOR 

Virginia  Streit 

Nellie  Anson 

Philip  Wasmuth 

SOPHOMORE 
Lavona  Simon 
Pauline  Peting 

Clarence  Wisner 

FRESHMEN 

Florence  Elward 

Elward  Streit 

Clare  Wintrode 

FACULTY  ADVISERS 

COPY  EDITOR 

Miss  Long 

FACULTY  MANAGER 
Mr.  Schmalzried 


DOROTHY  M.  ABERNATHY 
(Dottie) 

At  a  first  glance  you  would  probably 
say,  "So  short,  but  yet  so  sweet."  At  a 
second  glance  you  would  say.  "Here  is  a 
shy  little  girl."  But  Dottie  fools  them  all. 
In  fact,  she  is  one  of  the  liveliest  wires  in 
the  class. 


B.  LOUISE  ALPAUGH 
(Squeezem) 

How  did  you  guess  that  Louise  had  such 
refined  manners?  Perhaps  from  her  nick- 
name. She  always  has  a  sunny  smile  on  her 
face — especially  if  Albert  is  around.  Bu' 
she  has  two  habits  that  no  one  has  been 
able  to  break.  One  is  laughing  out  loud 
and    the  other — well,   guess   for   yourself. 


MARY  G.  ANDREW 

(Slim) 

School  is  a  "snap"  for  Mary.  We  are  cer- 
tain that  her  report  cards  do  not  show  a 
grade  below  A.  She  is  specialized  in  Art 
and  Music  and  belongs  to  the  famous  Glee 
Club  of  Andrews  High.  .Mary  lias  acted  as 
substitute  Domestic  Science  teacher  several 
times  and  filled  this  position  with  excep- 
tional skill.  She  is  one  great  cook,  (so  we 
are  told)  so  her  future  husband  will  not 
have  to  worry  about  eating  biscuits  that 
would    sink    a    duck. 
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KARL  H.  BAILEY 

(Bub,   Stony) 

Ladies  and  gentlemen,  meet  the  original 
athlete  of  the  AHS.  Since  entering  the 
High,  Stony  has  devoted  much  of  his  spare 
time  to  all"  forms  of  athletics.  His  favorite 
sport  is  basketball.  Argument  is  his  long 
suit,  this  talent  being  developed  by  the  many 
debates  in  his  History  classes.  Our  Stony 
is  always  for  a  good  time  and  will  go  the 
limit  to  have  one.  Stcny  works  hard  and 
plays  hard.  He  has  a  large  fund  of  com- 
mon-sense which  he  uses  when  the  demand 
is  more  than  ordinarily  serious.  As  a  pal 
Stony  is  all  there.  Give  him  friends  and 
he   will  keep  them. 


AUSTIN  A.  CAMPBELL 
(Hump) 

This  cut  is  the  studio's  effort  to  make 
Hump  look  handsome  and  lazy.  That  was 
a  big  job  as  Dame  Nature  has  tried  for  some 
seventeen  years  and  has  only  succeeded  in 
making  him  look  lazy.  Hump  was  one  of 
the  most  easy  going  fellows  in  the  school, 
but  he  never  acted  the  part.  He  has  a  great 
line  but  at  the  same  time  has  a  weakness 
lor  feminine  smiles.  Hump  was  an  honored 
member  of  his  class  and  many  an  evening, 
if  one  passed  his  house,  one  would  see  him 
burning  the  mid-night  oil.  Here  is  luck  to 
you,  old  man,  may  the  friendship  and  suc- 
cess which  has  been  yours  here,  stay  with 
you  throughout  your  future  years. 


M.  LEONE  CHUBB 
(Chubbie) 

Life  was  such  a  bore  until  this  year — we 
wonder  why.  Sh-h-h-!  !  !  Lislen  folks, 
we're  not  much  on  the  detective  stuff  but 
we  have  a  clue  and  that  clue  is— a  handsome 
young  chap  by  the  name  of  Kenneth  Elward. 
Br-r-r-!  !  !      And   the   plot    thickens. 


RALPH  B.  CRAMER 

(Shorty) 

Ralph  is  one  of  those  fortunate  young  fel- 
lows who  does  every  thing  well  and  is  a 
duffer  at  nothing.  He  is  not  a  crahber.  neither 
is  he  a  humorist  but  yet  is  always  cheerful. 
Once  you  penetrate  the  shell  of  a  retiring 
disposition,  you  will  find  a  loyal  friend  and 
a  true  gentleman.  Ralph  has  a  passion  for 
electricity.  In  fact  he  entered  the  High  with 
a  greater  knowledge  of  things  electrical  than 
most  go  away  with.  Modest  and  unassuming 
he  is  not  a  lady's  man,  but  he  has  the  dis- 
tinction of  having  gone  four  years  in  our 
High  without  losing  for  a  moment  the  re- 
spect of  the  school.  When  he  goes  into  the 
world  he  is  bound  to  command  respect  of 
those    who  come   in   contact    with  him. 


DORIS  E.  DENTON 
(Dorrie) 

She  says  what  she  has  to  say  in  a  very 
direct  and  fearless  style  which  one  cannot 
fail  to  grasp.  Doris  wants  to  become  a 
teacher.  Woe  be  unto  the  pupil  who  causes 
an  attack   of  the  tongue. 


MARY  J.  KING 

(Runt) 

Runt  seems  to  be  a  quiet  lit 1 1 « ■  Senior  bin 
we  think  she  is  not  as  quiet  as  she  seems. 
She  always  keeps  her  hair  fixed  so  nice  and 
always  is  so  neat  that  we  are  sure  she  will 
be  successful.  For  further  particulars  see 
Robert    Elward. 


RUTH  E.  KING 
(Rufus) 

She  did  but  dream  of  him  and  he  was 
there,  so  may  the  charms  which  have  won 
one  youth's  heart  make  her  life  a  duet  with 
no  discords. 


LYLITH  A.  SHOUP 

(Soup) 

We  acquired  this  young  lady  four  years 
ago  and  she  immediately  started  out  break- 
ing every  boyish  heart  in  our  High  school, 
but  her  career  is  almost  at  an  end.  Most 
of  them  have  found  her  out.  At  the  present 
she  spends  most  of  her  time  sending  pleasant 
thrills  into  the  very  dsp^hs  of  a  young  lad's 
heart  who  goes  by  the  name  of  Clarence 
Wisner.  The  good  old  High  will  think  of 
this  exciting  young  lady  for  many  years  to 
come  for  (he  part  she  played  in  more  than 
one  "high  school   romance." 


CLARENCE   A.  STEELE 

(Major) 

Now,  here  is  a  likeness  of  Major,  a  youth 
whose  second  nature  is  mathematics;  a 
second  Sir  Isaac  Newton.  He  is  somewhat 
of  a  talker,  favored  with  a  ready  wit  and 
a  grim  determination  in  everything  he  un- 
dertakes. Major  usually  stood  well  above 
the  century  mark  in  all  his  school  work. 
Although  not  much  of  an  athlete,  he  was 
always  "Johnny  on  the  spot"  at  all  athletic 
contests  and  wrote  them  up  in  our  city 
paper.  Generally  quiet  and  unassuming. 
Major  has  kept  consistently  away  from  the 
fair  sex — but,  "Still  water  always  runs 
deep,"  and  we  believe  that  there  will  be 
someone  who  will  be  something,  "more  than 
a  friend."  He  goes  forth  with  many  good 
wishes  and  if  hard  work  counts  for  anything 
his  success  is  assured. 

Fifteen 


NELLIE  E.  WOLVERTON 

(Vamp) 

Ah — would  you  guess  it  from  gazing  at  her 
portrait  that  this  young  lady  is  the  possessor 
of  such  wonderful  luxuriant  auburn  hair. 
No — but  she  is.  Nellie  is  a  noticeable  young 
maid  who  has  caused  more  than  one  good 
man  to  fall  and  gossip  predicts  that  there 
will   be  still  more.     So.  beware! 

CLASS  MOTTO 
No   Victory  Without   Labor 

CLASS  FLOWER 
American  Beauty  Rose 

CLASS  OFFICERS 
PRESIDENT 
C.  A.  Steele 

SECRETARY-TREASURER 

Nellie  Wolverton 

CLASS  ADVISER 
Mr.  Schmalzried 


Class  History 


In  our  Freshman  year  the  members  of  our  class  were :  Beatrice  Need- 
ham,  Ralph  Taylor,  Ruth  King,  Mary  King,  Mary  Andrew,  Dorothy  Aber- 
nathy,  Russell  James,  Karl  Bailey,  Louise  Alpaugh,  Austin  Campbell,  Ralph 
Cramer,  Leone  Chubb,  Doris  Denton,  Clarence  Steele,  Nellie  Wolverton  and 
Lylith  Shoup.  We  were  not  organized  then  and  nothing  unusual  happened, 
except  that  we  all  passed  into  the  Sophomore  year. 

In  our  Sophomore  year  we  were  first  organized.  Karl  Bailey  was 
made  president  and  Lylith  Shoup  secretary-treasurer.  Beatrice  Needham 
quit  school  that  year.     We  were  all  very  sorry  to  lose  her. 

In  our  Junior  year  Louis  Alpaugh  served  as  president  and  Nellie 
Wolverton  as  secretary-treasurer.  We  gave  a  play,  the  name  of  which 
was,  "When  a  Feller  Needs  a  Friend."  It  should  have  been  named, 
"When  the  Seniors  Need  a  Friend,"  for  the  money  from  the  play  went 
to  entertain  them.  We  have  all  considered  it  a  miracle  that  the  seniors 
survived  after  eating  the  supper  we  served  them.  During  this  year  one 
of  the  most  popular  members  of  our  class  flunked,  and  so  will  not  graduate 
with  the  class.  We  can  say  that  Russell  James  could  have  made  the  grade, 
had  he  wanted  to,  for  no  member  of  our  class  has  ever  lacked  brains.  Ralph 
Taylor  moved  away  in  the  fall  following  the  completion  of  the  term,  thus 
reducing  the  membership  of  our  class  to  the  unlucky  (?)  number  of 
thirteen. 

Attention !  We  are  now  dignified  Seniors.  Clarence  Steele  is  Our 
president  and  has  proved  himself  very  efficient.  We  are  all  very  sorry  to 
leave  the  AHS,  (that  is,  if  we  all  leave).  We  all  hope  the  memories  we 
leave  behind  us  are  as  pleasant  to  the  other  pupils  and  teachers,  as  they 
are  to  us. 

Lylith  A.  Shoup. 


SENIOR  CLASS  PROPHECY 

The  Seniors  of  '23  are  the  notables  of  '43.  Clarence  A.  Steele,  the 
class  president  back  in  '23,  standing  before  a  large  machine  of  his  own  in- 
vention, looks  into  the  future  and  sees  a  wonderful  prosperity  for  himself. 
For  he  knows  that  his  name  will  go  clown  through  the  ages  as  one  of  the 
greatest  inventors  of  modern  times.  As  he  stands  there  he  opens  a  drawer 
of  his  desk  and  takes  out  many  papers.  Among  these  he  finds  an  old 
Class  of  '23  invitation  and  the  first  thing  he  notes  is  the  class  motto, 
"No  victory  without  labor."  Not  until  then  has  he  realized  the  full  signifi- 
cance cf  this  legend.  He  wonders  if  it  has  taken  his  classmates  this  long 
to  learn  the  full  meaning  of  their  motto. 

Austin  Campbell,  a  very  noted  business  manager  of  one  of  the  largest 
publishing  houses,  say  that  he  got  his  start  as  business  manager  of  the 
AHS  Andronian  when  a  Senior. 

Ralph  Cramer  is  an  electrical  engineer,  who  has  worked  his  way 
through  college  and  step  by  step,  has  finally  reached  the  high  position  of 
being  one  of  the  best  in  his  profession. 

Karl  Bailey,  a  business  man  of  some  sort,  no  one  knows  just  what, 
but  is  always  dressed  up  to  the  minute  with  money  in  his  pockets,  seems  to 
be  doing  first  rate.  When  he  visits  in  Andrews  people  turn  and  look  after 
him,  then  smile  and  say:  "That  man  used  to  go  to  school  here,  and  I  guess 
he  is  a  success." 

Louise  Alpaugh,  after  finishing  her  education  at  Miss  Blakes'  married 
a  rich  man.     Louise  spends  her  time  entertaining  and  being  entertained. 

Dorothy  Abernathy,  in  these  few  years  has  fallen  heir  to  a  large  sum 
of  money  and  is  living  happily  in  St.  Louis. 

Doris  Denton  and  Mary  Andrew  are  living  together,  Doris  teaching 
and  Mary  a  business  lady.  They  work  during  the  winter  and  travel  all 
summer  and  both  are  enjoying  life. 

Leone  Chubb,  a  teacher  in  Chicago,  never  comes  to  Andrews  any  more 
but  is  heard  from  enough  to  know  that  she  isn't  a  failure,  but  still  re- 
mains unmarried. 

Ruth  King,  a  business  lady,  tends  to  her  own  business  and  does  it 
well.  She  is  manager  of  her  office  in  Fort  Wayne,  and  lets  no  one  boss 
her  because  they  soon  find  out  that  no  "bossing"  goes. 

Lylith  Shoup  and  Mary  King  are  teaching  in  South  America,  doing 
mission  work.  It  was  said  in  Andrews  that  these  girls  would  surely  have 
to  become  more  settled  than  they  were  when  Seniors  to  do  any  good,  but 
South  America  seems  to  be  progressing,  so  the  girls  must  be  doing  their 
part. 


Nellie  Wolverton,  the  class  beauty,  couldn't  stay  single  in  this  land  of 
suitors,  so  she  is  married.     She  will  live  happy  ever  after,  we  hope. 

No  one  ever  thinks  of  the  class  of  '23  without  recalling  that  they 
were  the  first  to  publish  the  Andronian  of  the  AHS  and  that  this  is  not 
the  end  of  their  achievements.  Whether  the  credit  goes  to  the  teachers  or 
to  the  natural  genius  of  the  "lucky"  thirteen  in  the  class,  no  one  knows,  but 
some  are  inclined  to  believe  that  the  pupils  themselves  did  the  work. 


"And  Home  Came  Ted" 

The  above  is  the  title  of  the  Senior  class  play,  given  at  the  Opera  House 
the  week  following  Commencement.  The  play  was  a  mystery  comedy  in 
Three  acts,  and  was  well  appreciated.  The  scene  is  laid  in  the  Cattskill 
mountains  of  New  York,  at  the  Rip  Van  Winkle  Inn.     The  cast  follows: 

"Skeet  Kelly — the  clerk  ...Clarence  Wisner 

Diana  Garwood — the  heiress Leone  Chubb 

Miss  Loganberry — the  spinster Mary  Andrew 

Ira  Stone — the  villian Karl  Bailey 

Aunt  Jubilee — the  cook  Lylith  Shoup 

Mr.  Man — the  mystery William  Bellam 

Jim   Ryker — the   lawyer   Ralph   Cramer 

Mollie  Macklin — the  housekeeper  ..  ...Nellie  Wolverton 

Ted — the  groom  ..Austin  Campbell 

Elsie — the  bride Louise  Alpaugh 

Senator  Mc.  Corkle — the  father  Harold  Stouder 


Eighteen 


CLASS  COLORS 
Maroon  and  Silver 

FLOWER 

American   Beauty  Rosebuds 

CLASS  OFFICERS 

PRESIDENT 

Gerald  Mygrant 

Secretary-Treasurer 

Lena  Hefner 

CLASS  ADVISER 
Miss  Shinkel 


Junior  Class  Roll 


Wasmuth,  Philip,  "Phil" 

Hefner,   Lena,   "1 

meaner 

Fleck,  Armin,  "Army" 

Streit,    Virginia.   ' 

'Jinny' 

Wire,    Paul,   "Beany" 

Mesnard,  Donald 

"Pug 

Mygrant,  Gerald,  "Maggie" 

Fox,    Fngcni' 

Elward,   Kenneth,   "Kennie" 

Gard,   Mabel 

James,  Russell.  "Oscar" 

Taylor.  Nina 

Pratt,   Thomas 

Card.  Thelma, 

dull,  Grayston 

Boone.  Vera 

Anson,   Nellie 

Fleck,  Mary 

De   1'oy, 

Floyd,  "G 

oldie" 

What  the  Teachers 

Think  of 

Us 

The  class  of  '24 !  Has  there  ever  been,  in  the  annals  of  the  AHS, 
such  a  class,  so  remarkable  in  every  respect?  Who  should  be  a  better 
judge  than  the  faculty,  who  see  us  both  at  work  and  at  play? 

To  prove  that  we  are  indeed  a  wonderful  class  we  wish,  in  our  modest 
way,  to  tell  you  what  the  teachers  think  of  us.  Their  opinions  show  that 
we  are  without  a  doubt,  a  class  beyond  reproach. 

As  class  reporters  for  the  annual  staff  we  have  interviewed  the  mem- 
bers of  the  faculty  and  here  record  their  opinions.  Miss  Long:  (in  con- 
templation of  the  class)  "I'd  hate  to  say."  Now  Miss  Long,  as  we  well 
know,  is  very  considerate  of  the  feelings  of  others  and  "hated  to  say"  how 
worthy  we  were  of  praise  for  fear  of  other  classes'  jealousy.  We  admire 
her  for  her  delicate  consideration  of  the  underclassmen  and  Seniors,  but 
thank  her  for  the  implied  compliment. 

Mr.  Schmalzried:  "Do  you  think  you'd  publish  it?"  Now  Mr. 
Schmalzried  and  Miss  Long  have  in  common  their  consideration  for  others, 
or,  perhaps  it's  only  modesty  on  Mr.  Schmalzried's  r;art  and  hesitancy  to  ex- 
press an  opinion  which  we  knew  would  be  published.  As  principal  Mr. 
Schmalzried  is  compelled  to  be  impartial,  and  it  might  cause  hard  feelings 
in  the  other  classes  to  commend  us  too  highly. 

Miss  Shinkel:  "It's  inexpressible!"  Miss  Shinkel  knew  that  her 
feelings  toward  the  Junior  class  could  not  be  expressed  by  mere  words,  so 
she  didn't  try.     We  won't  either. 

Miss  Brown :  "Praise  to  the  face  is  open  disgrace."  Not  wanting  our 
heads  to  be  turned  in  vanity  Miss  Brown  decided  not  to  praise  us  as  she 
would  like,  but  to  remain  "discreetly  silent." 

Mr.  Pulley:  "Oh,  I  think  Without  a  doubt  you're  the  best  looking  class 
in  the  school!"     Nuff  sed! 

Nellie  Anson 
Virginia  Streit 
Philip  Wasmuth. 


CLASS  ACTIVITIES 

Joint  Junior-Senior  wiener  roast.     (Hot  Dog!)      At  Memorial  Park. 
Huntington.  September  22.  1922. 

"The  Adventures  of  Grandpa,"  Junior  play  at  Opera  House.  March 
30,  1923. 

CAST 

Montgomery  Ray    (Monte) — Grandpa's  Grandson   Gerald  Mygrant 

Todd  Hunter — a  young  dancing  master  Kenneth  Elward 

Otis  Hammerhead — (grandpa)    from  Yellow  Budd,  Ohio         .Paul  Wire 
Officer  McCormick — who  seen  his  duty  an'  done  it  ...-Floyd  DePoy 

Lucy  Hunter — Our  little  wife  June  Wintrode 

Dorothy   May — just   out   of  college Lena   Hefner 

Mrs.   Pansy  Hopscotch — fair,   fat   and   forty  ..Virgina   Streit 

Marie   Ribeau — the   girl    from    Paris    .  .. Nellie    Anson 

Kloompsy — twelve  days  from  Copenhagen  over  Vera  Boone 


n~  ssjsESEms^Ess: 


:_L 


CLASS  OFFICERS 

PRESIDENT 

Clarence  Wisner 

CLASS  ADVISER 
Miss  Brown 


CLASS  POEM 

We'll  not  brag  of  our  being  smart 

For  that's  bad  luck,  they  say, 

But   when   we   get   our   reports   you'll   see 

There'll  be  nothing  but  "A",  "A",  "A." 


Sophomore  Class  Roll 


Abernathy.  Hubert 
Anderson,   Charles 
Bellam.   William 
Bitzer,  Chester 
Bitzer,  Nondas 
Ehvard,  Robert 
Fields.   Fiances 
Forest,  Ralph 
Hall,   Florence 
Hegel.  Ronald 


Jeffery,  Lloyd 
Keet'er,  Noel 
Long,   Gladys 
Nicholson.  Arthur 
Peting.  Pauline 
Simon.   Lavona 
Small.  Edwin 
Stencil.  Paul 
Ulrey,  Dorothy 
Wendell,   Irene 


Wisner,  Clarence 


Our  Sophomore  Class 

The  Sophomore  class  is  well  represented  with 
the  best  Basketball  players,  having  three  on  the 
first  team  and  two  on  the  second.  In  the  first 
team  we  are  represented  by  Bellam,  Wisner  and 
Elward ;  on  the  second  Small  and  Abernathy,  whom 
we  can  always  depend  upon. 

Even  if  we  are  awkward  in  getting  around 
and  under  the  Seniors'  feet  we  are  the  best 
looking  bunch  in  the  whole  High.  And  that's 
that! 


Twenty-Five 


The  Trying  Sophomore 


A  speaker,  addressing  the  assembly,  was  irritated  by  the  noise  made 
by  the  student  body.  "Silence!"  he  shouted,  "I  want  this  hall  to  be  so  still 
that  you  can  hear  a  pin  drop." 

There  was  a  deadly  silence  for  a  moment;  then  the  irrepressible  Boy 
on  the  Front  row  piped  up:     "Let  'er  drop." 


Sunday  School  Teacher:     Where  did  you  absorb  those  fine  principals 
of  yours?     At  your  mother's  knee? 

Ed :     No,  over  my  father's. 


Shoup:     Were  you  ever  pinched  for  going  to  fast? 
Wisner:     No,  but  I've  been  slapped. 

Mr.   Pulley:     What    is   an   oyster? 

Bill:     An  oyster  is  a  fish  built  like  a  nut. 


Hegel:     Pa,  what  is  economy? 

Pa:     Economy  is  a  way  of  spending  money  without  getting  any  fun 
out  of  it,  my  son. 


Mother:     Don't  ask  so  many  questions,  Florence.     Don't  you  know 
that  curiosity  once  killed  a  cat  ? 

Florence:     What   did  the  cat  want  to  know,  mother? 


Pauline:     That  pig's  doing  an  awful  lot  of  squealing  out  there  in  the 
barnyard.     What  is  your  dad  doing  to  him? 

Lavona:     He's  just  trying  to  make  both  ends  meat. 


Chester:     A  person  can't  be  punished   for  what  they  haven't  done 
can  they? 

Miss  Brown:     Certainly  not. 

Chester:     Well  then.  I  haven't  dune  my  Latin  work. 


Twenty-Seven 


CLASS  MOTTO 

It  is  better  to  take  the  right  and  fail  than  to  fail  to  undertake  the  right. 

CLASS  OFFICERS 

PRESIDENT 

Elbert  Ross 

VICE  PRESIDENT 
Florence  Ehvard 

TREASURER 
"Budd"  Harvey 

CLASS  ADVISER 
Mr.  Pulley 
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Freshman  Class  Roll 


Finton,   Laban 
Streit,  Raymond 
Ross,    Elbert 
Bigelow,   Edith 
Wintrode,    Walter 
Noble,  Georgia 
Mote,  Mary 
Bigelow,  Stella 
Stencil,    Hilda 


Mason,  Howard 
Kellam,  Ralph 
Wolverton,   Ruby 
Wintrode,   Clare 
Roser,  Dan 
Garrison,   Kenneth 
Elward,  Florence 
Harvey,  Charles 
Pratt,  Bethel 


Williams.   Lvh 


Class  History 


Last  September  there  entered  the  portals  of  the  old  AHS  for  the  first 
time  a  new  Freshman  class ;  the  class  of  '26.  Our  class  is,  of  course,  tre 
best  in  Andrews  High.  Naturally  it  would  be,  considering  our  reputation 
and  the  officers  we  have.  All  our  classmates  are  famous  among  the  stu- 
dent body ;  each  for  some  particular  attribute,  as  follows :  Clare  Wintrode 
(popular  with  the  boys)  ;  Bethel  Pratt  (our  basketball  star)  ;  Ruby  Wolver- 
ton (always  there);  Georgia  Noble  (very  studious);  Sarah  Ebert  (lover 
of  powder  and  paint)  ;  Hilda  Stencil  (our  famous  seamstress)  ;  Florence 
Elward  (who  admits  she  likes  the  boys)  ;  "Nick"  Ross  (our  good  ?  Latin 
student)  ;  Raymond  Streit  (always  smiling)  ;  Lyle  Williams  (class  pet)  ; 
"Dutch"  Wintrode  (very  fond  ?  of  English)  ;  "Red"  Garrison  (forever  gig- 
gling) ;  Howard  Mason  (who  takes  everything  easy)  ;  Labon  Finton  (very 
quiet);  Ralph  Kellam    (bashful). 


Class  Activity 


The  Freshman  class  enjoyed  a  wiener  roast  one  Friday  evening  last 
fall  in  Bailey's  woods.  Everything  went  well  until  Nick  got  sleepy  and 
wanted  to  go  home.     Finis. 

Freshman  Poem 

We  stood  upon  the  mountain, 

We  gazed  down  on  the  plain, 

We  saw  a  bunch  of  green  stuff 

Which  looked  like  waving  grain. 

We  took  another  look  at  it 

We  thought  it  must  be  grass 

But,  "Laws-a-Mercy",  "Pon  our  souls," 

It  was  the  Freshman  class. 


Twenty-N  h 


The  Terrible  Freshman 


Latin  is  a  language, 

At  least  it  used  to  be, 
It  killed  the  ancient  Romans, 

And  now  it's  killing  me. 

English  is  another  one, 

As  trying  as  the  first. 
But  since  I  tried  to  write  a  poem, 

I  think  it's  really  worse. 


Miss  Brown:     Now,  Ralph,  what  is  a  pretzel? 
Ralph  K :     A  pretzel  is  a  doughnut  gone  crazy. 


Waiter  (at  Nick's  Kitchen,  serving  soup)  :     Looks  like  rain,  sir. 
Bud  H   (with  scorn)  :     Yes,  and  tastes  like  dishwater. 


Nick:  Hey  mom,  did  you  hear  the  stepladder  fall? 
His  mother:  Yes.  I  hope  your  father  didn't  fall. 
Nick :     He  hasn't  yet.     He's  hanging  to  the  picture  moulding. 


Pa:     Son,  what  did  you  learn  in  school  today? 
Streit:     I  learned  that  the  Arithmetic  problems  you  worked  for  me 
last  night  were  all  wrong. 


Oscar  J:     I  never  know  what  to  do  with  my  week  end. 
Nick:     Why  not  keep  your  hat  on  it? 


Mr.  Schmalzried:     Raymond,  were  you  tardy  this  morning? 
Raymond:     No.  school  took  up  before  1  got  here. 


What  made  Miss  Long  so  faint  this  morning? 
Howard  Mason  said  he  had  an  idea. 
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Thirty-Two 


Eighth  Year  Class  Roll 


Anson,   Mabel 
Bellam,  Fred 
Bellam,    Swanncra 
Bitzer,   Homer 
Cheesman.    Roy 
Crull,    Ethel 
DePoy,   Norville 
Fields.   Ernest 
Flanders,    Edith 


Hegel.   Clarence 
Knee.    Florence 
Lewis,  Velma 
Long,  Thelma 
Priddy,    Edith 
Reiff,   Edith 
Rittenhouse,   Lueda 
Ulrey,    Mary 
Wasmuth,  Samuel 


W'eller.    Homer 


CLASS  ADVISER 


Mis 


Long 


Seventh  Year  Class  Roll 


Aldridge.    Mary 
Anderson.   Stephen 
Bailey.    Mary 
Botkin.    Hildreth 
Brickley.   Leonard 
Campbell,    Earl 
Fields,   Raymond 
Gard.   Elbert 
Card,  Mildred 
Garrison,    Herschel 
Gordon.  Ardilla 
Hoch,   Ka'hryn 
Hull.   Wanda 
Knight.   Ruth 
Long,   Maurice 
Miller.  J.   D. 


Mote.   Grace 
Noble.    Lucile 
Owen.   Ersell 
Pressler,   Royden 
Rector.   Flossie 
Reed,  Laurence 
Ri  emer,   Clyde 
Roser,   Ida 
Runyan,    Kathryn 
Stcuder.  Dean 
Stouder,    Eldon 
Vickrey,  Clyde 
Warfel,   Robert 
Wisner,    Howard 
Worsham,    Vernelia 
Yantes,   Mildred 


CLASS  ADVISER 

Mr.  Schmalzried 


The  Eighth  Year  Class 

The  eighth  year  class  is  small,  at  least  compared  lo  the  seventh  year:  but  it  makes 
up  in  quality  anything  it  may  lack  in  quantity.  The  class  has  distinguished  itself  this 
year  in  several  ways,  viz:  by  staging  a  mock  trial  in  connection  with  its  American 
History  work  (an  innovation  in  the  AHS):  by  being  the  first  class  in  the  AHS  whose 
membership  reached  the  100%  mark  in  English  outside  reading  work:  and  by  a 
general  loyal  class  spirit  on   the   part   of  all  the  members. 

The  Seventh  Year  Class 

The  seventh  year,  though  In  last  in  most  phases  of  high  school  life,  can  boast  of 
at  least  one  unchallengeable  record,  for  its  size  is  unparalleled.  Never  before  has 
such  a  plentiful  class  ever  darkened  the  threshold  of  the  dear  old  AHS  and  one  can 
reasonably  expect  at  least  a  few  unusually  good  students  in  such  a  large  collection. 
Here's  to  you,  class  of  '28;  may  the  old  High  come  to  rejoice  in  the  yet  undiscovered 
glory  of  your  power! 

The  Junior  High  School 

The  Junior  High  School  idea  is  one  that  is  finding  almost  universal  favor  among 
educators,  and  seems  to  be  quite  a  step  forward  in  several  ways.  In  the  first  place  the 
old  eighth  grade  exams  are  entirely  abolished,  thus  ridding  school  life  of  one  of  its 
most  obnoxious  obstacles.  The  Junior  High  also  serves  somewhat  the  same  purpose 
as  the  college  academy,  as  it  tends  to  give  the  students  the  advantages  of  high  school 
association  and  teaching  methods,  without  imposing  on  them  the  more  rigorous  re- 
sponsibility of  the  high  school  pupil.  Then,  when  the  student  finishes  his  grammar 
school  work  and  enters  the  new  field  of  high  school  activity,  he  finds  himself  more 
ready  and  able  to  bear  the  burdens  assigned  in  him;  and  the  usual  result  is  increased 
productive  capacity. 

It  is  interesting,  too,  to  note  that  the  present  Senior  class,  together  with  the  class 
of  '22,  made  up  the  seventh  and  eighth  grades  respectively,  of  the  first  Junior  High 
that    ever  entered   the  Andrews   High  School. 
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Lylith   Slump 


Florence  H; 


The  Girls1  Glee  Club 

In  the  fall  of  1921  Miss  Shinkel.  supervisor  of  Music,  realizing  the  unusual  vocal 
talent  among  the  girls  of  the  high  school  organized  a  Girls'  Glee  Club,  consisting  of 
ten  members.  Red  and  black  were  chosen  as  colors  and  the  uniform  red  middies, 
black  ties,  and  navy  blue  skirts. 

The   membership  was: 

Soprano 

Louise  Alpaugh 

Lena   Hefner 
Vernice   Bragg 

Second   Soprano 

Nellie  Anson 

Martha   Weaver 

First   Alto 

Mary   Andrew 

Second   Alto 

Leone  Chubb 

Virginia    Streil 

The  G.   G.   C.  has  added   pep  and   vim   (o   the  activities   in   the   A.H.S.   and    when 
they  have  been  asked  to  sing  they  have  responded  beautifully. 

To  become  a  member  of  this  royal  order  one  must  be  at  least  able  to  carry  a 
tune,  good  natured.  and  an  average  student,  lots  of  pep  and  .a  smile  for  every  one 
at  every  time. 

Unfortunately,  the  Glee  Club  lost  two  of  its  members,  Vernice  Bragg  and  Martha 
Weaver,  at  the  close  of  the  school  term  last  spring.  Last  fall  it  was  again  reorganized, 
this  time  with  eight  members.  During  the  school  year  the  club  has  lost  another  of 
its  members,  Florence  Hall,  by  her  removal  to  Fort  Wayne.  The  club  hopes,  however, 
to  complete  the  present  season  without  any  further  depletion  of  its  ranks,  and  bids 
fair  to  do  so. 

The  girls  first  made  a  name  for  themselves  at  the  state  Young  People's  Con- 
vention at  Noblesville,  December  30  and  January  31,  1922.  They  were  the  only  glee 
club  present  and  were  royally  received  with  great  applause.  Since  then  they  have 
successfully   filled   the   following   engagements: 

Bippus — County   Sunday   School   convention. 

Huntington — Radio   concert,   station   WHAY. 

Huntington-  County    Young    People's    convention    and    banquet. 

Clear  Creek — Political  meeting. 

Huntington — County   Farmers'   Institute. 

Andrews — Political   meeting. 

Bippus — Political    meeting. 

Huntington — Political   meeting. 

Wabash — Concert,   Evangelical    church. 

Huntington — Elks'   memorial   services. 


Huntington — Concert,   Reformed   church. 
Roanoke — Concert,  M.  E.   church. 
Andrews — Home  concert,  M.   E.   church. 
Ft.    Wayne — Concert.    Evangelical   church. 

A  small  baby  Wurlitzer  piano  has  been  purchased  for  the  use  of  the  grades.  The 
Girls'  Glee  Club  made  the  first  payment  on  this  piano  and  altogether  have  contributed 
quite  a   large  sum   towards   the   rest   of  the   payments. 

Miss  Lucile  Long.  English  instructor  in  the  high  school,  accompanies  the  Glee 
club.  She  has  had  considerable  experience  in  this  work  and  is  always  willing  to  give 
her  assistance  wherever  desirable.  Miss  Lauretta  Shinkel,  director  and  organizer  of 
the  Glee  Club,  has  certainly  helped  the  organization  on  to  fame.  She  has  given  her 
time  willingly  and  has  shown  an  untiring  interest  in  all  of  the  activities,  musical  and 
otherwise  of  the  high  school.  Miss  Shink«l  spent  the  summer  of  1922  in  Europe  and 
when  she  returned  she  gave  many  thrilling  accounts  of  all  she  had  seen  on  her  trip. 
It  was  her  pleasure,  while  abroad,  to  witness  the  Passion  Play  at  Oberammergau. 
The  Glee  Club  heartily  wishes  to  extend  their  thanks  and  gratitude  to  both  Miss 
Shinkel  and  Miss  Long  for  their  help  and  co-operation.  The  members  eagerly  look 
forward  to  the  time  when  they  will  be  able  to   engage  the  glee   club  work   in   college. 

Faculty-Student  Quartette 

The  quartette  has  accompanied  the  Glee  Club  in  most  of  their  concerts  and  they 
have  been  received  with  hearty  applause.  The  quartette  is  composed  of  Miss  Shinkel. 
soprano;    Mr.   Schmalzried.   tenor;    Leone   Chubb,   alto:    Floyd   De   Poy,   bass. 

High  School  Orchestra 

The  orchestra  was  organized  for  the  purpose  of  furnishing  music  for  the  Junior 
and  Senior  plays  this  spring,  with  Miss  Shinkel  as  director.  The  orchestra  roll  fol- 
lows: 

Violins 
Nellie   Anson  Ivan   McDaniel 

Kenneth   Elward  Clyde   Vickrey 

Miss  Brown 

Clarinets 
Gerald   Mygrant  Austin   Campbell 

Cornets 
Lena   Hefner  Karl    Bailey 

Trombone 

Lylith   Shoup 

Drums 
Floyd   DePoy 

Saxophone 
Edna   Shinkel 

Piano 

Leone  Chubb 
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While  Edna  Shinkel  and  Ivan  McDaniel  are  no  longer  members  of  the  A.H.S., 
they  are  both  graduates  of  the  school  and  have  kindly  volunteered  their  services  to 
the  orchestra.  The  student  body  wishes  to  take  this  opportunity  of  extending  their 
heartfelt  appreciation  to  Ivan  and  Edna,  and  of  commending  their  excellent  loyalty 
to  their  Alma  .Mater. 


The  Chorus  Class 


Under  the  direction  of  Miss  Shinkel.  the  chorus  class  has  proved  a  booming 
success,  and  is  a  large  factor  in  encouraging  undiscovered  musical  talent  in  the 
school.  .Many  visitors  have  remarked  the  unusual  interest  shown  by  most  of  the 
students  in  th:s  work  and  it  is  a  safe  guess  that  this  high  school  chorus  is  unparalleled 
in   this  vicinity. 


Thirty-Nine 


LITERARY 

Our  Literary  Department 

"What  we  lack  in  quantity  we  try  to  make  up  in  quality,'"  has  been 
the  motto  of  the  authors  of  this  book.  This  maxim  has  been  applied  with 
a  vengeance  in  the  compilation  of  our  Literary  Department.  The  quan- 
tity is  not  large,  but  we  challenge  you  to  find  an  equal  to  this  department 
anywhere  else  in  Dallas  township.  We  haven't  got  five  dollars,  but  we'll 
stake  our  personal  check  on  it,  and  let  any  one  you  choose  hold  the  stakes. 

We  believe  that  in  including  such  a  department  in  our  publication 
we  are  offering  to  our  readers  unparalleled  advantages  to  get  the  best 
of  local  talent  in  a  nutshell  as  it  were,  thus  enriching  their  intellectual 
being  and  instilling  in  them  a  love  for  the  best  in  literature,  commonly 
called  by  vulgar  readers  the  classics.  We  also  beg  to  call  the  attention 
of  our  respected  readers  to  the  fact  that  such  phrases  as  "had  went", 
"onced",  "borned",  etc.  do  not  occur  in  this  department  except,  perhaps 
as  quotations,  and  that  we  therefore  infer  that  they  are  not  the  very 
best  quality  English,  really,  you  know. 

A.  Xonymus. 

Guess  Who? 

Following  are  a  number  of  character  sketches  of  people,  prominent 
in  high  school  life,  which  were  written  for  English  assignments.  Can 
you  guess  whom  they   refer  to? 

I 

As  is  true  with  many  of  those  "sorrel-headed"  people  this  person  is  somewhat 
irascible  (with  apologies)  at  times  his  brain  works  with  lightning-like  rapidity, 
although  at  other  times  his  manner  is  very  provoking.  He  has  a  fondness  for  long 
walks  into  the  country  to,  as  he  says,  "get  in  closer  touch  with  nature."  He  can 
easily  adjust  himself  to  circumstances  in  which  others  are  at  a  loss.  He  also  delights 
in  having  a  good,  wholesome  time  and  he  has  that  ability  to  make  and  hold  friends, 
so  vainly  sought  after  by  many.  The  "line"  must  be  strong  and  the  "hook"  well 
baited  on  which  he  is  expected  to  "bite".  He  has  a  fondness  for.  besides  athletics, 
those  of  the  fair  sex   who  possess  his   well  known  traits. 

Gerald    Mygrant. 

II 

The  person  1  am  about  to  describe  is  in  the  ninth  year  of  school.  His  school 
work  is  very  hard,  so  he  claims,  but  I  believe  he  could  make  it  easier  by  concentrating 
his  mind  on  his  lessons,  instead  of  elsewhere.  Above  all  this  boy  is  noted  for  his 
jovial  ways  and  funny  jokes,  some  of  which  are  original  and  some  merely  witty 
sayings,   but   they   all   produce  the   desired   effect. 

When  any  work  is  to  be  done  he  generally  becomes  quite  lazy,  and  as  for  physical 
appearance,  he  is  about  medium  height  and  fairly  chunky.  His  face  is  notably  round 
and  full,  and  he  is  very  light  of  complexion.  His  eyes  are  not  deep  set.  and  his  nose 
is   rather   conspicuous.      II*-    is   always    well   dressed. 

He  is  very  well  liked  by  his  boy  friends,  mainly  because  they  like  to  hear  him 
(ell  his  jokes.  No  party  is  complete  without  him,  because  he  is  the  life  of  any 
gathering. 

Noel   Keefer. 

Forty 


Ill 

The  person  I  am  going  to  describe  is  rather  tall,  in  fact  he  is  so  much  inclined 
that  way.  that  his  friends  sometimes  refer  to  him  as  a  "long  connected  question 
mark,"  or  other  words   that  will   emphasize   his  lengthiness. 

He  seems  to  be  rather  slow  at  times  but  he  doesn't  believe  in  making  unneces- 
sary motions  and  when  he  is  needed  he  is  generally  there,  courteous,  kind  and  ready 
to  do  the  right  thing.  He  does  not  believe  in  wasting  his  time  uselessly  and  works 
very  hard  at  his  studies.  However,  he  is  not  so  studious  that  it  prevents  him  from 
indulging  in  a  little  fun  once  in  a  while,  and  even  though  he  never  or  seldom  breaks 
the  rules,  on  various  few  and  far  between  occasions  he  has  been  known  to  bend 
them  a  little. 

His  hair  is  always  parted  exactly  in  the  middle  and  not  only  that,  but  it  always 
stays  there;  probably  due  more  to  the  person's  persistent  effort,  than  the  hair's  lack 
of  stubbornness. 

A  person's  eyes  generally  tell  a  great  deal  about  him.  and  this  one's  eyes  are 
no  exception.  They  beam  with  a  certain  kindly  light  that  makes  it  almost  impossible 
to  do   anything  but   like  him. 

He  takes  an  active  part  in  athletics  and  is  well  known  for  his  goodnaturedness 
on   the   basketball   floor,  as   well  as   anywhere  and   everywhere   else. 

Clarence    YVisner. 

IV 

"It's  too  much  like  work."  This  is  his  most  common  utterance  when  requested 
to  do  a  certain  thing.  However,  he  is  usually  willing  to  comply  with  requests  if  it 
doesn't  require  too  much  effort  on  his  part.  His  cheerfulness  and  good  humor  are 
his  outstanding  characteristics,  and  they  seldom  fail  him.  The  only  time  that  he  has 
been  known  to  frown  is  in  English  class,  when  he  finds  that  he  must  do  written  work, 
and  at  even  this  he  grumbles  cheerfully. 

He  walks  along  at  a  leisurely  gait,  always  having  all  the  time  in  the  world  in 
which  to  reach  his  destination.  His  sterling  quality  in  his  strict  attendance  to  his 
own   affairs   and   his   consideration    of   others'   feelings. 

In  school  he  could  be  a  good  student  but — it  requires  a  lot  of  work  and  he  would 
rather  not  qualify.  His  unexpected  remarks  in  class  and  the  fiery  blush  that  always 
follows  are  an   unfailing  source   of  amusement  for  other  students. 

He  says  he  doesn't  care  for  girls  and  "society"  but  admits  he  is  "fond  of  waltzing." 
His  one  vanity  is  his  blonde  hair  and  he  loves  to  comb   it. 

His  motto  is:      "Be  happy  and   let  the  rest   of  the  world  go  by." 

Nellie   Anson. 

V 

The  pupils  of  the  .Andrews  High  School  and  in  fact  everyone  in  Andrews,  knows 
her  as  a  happy-go-lucky,  carefree,  mischievous  girl.  She  is  also  inclined  to  be  a  little 
careless.  She  is  very  fond  of  a  good  time  and  is  forever  teasing  someone,  although 
sometimes  she  is  not  so  fond  of  being  teased  herself.  At  school  she  knows  every- 
thing funny  that  happens,  in  fact  she  generally  has  a  hand  in  it,  and  if  one  sits  near 
her  one  is  sure  to  be  entertained.  She  is  never  still  for  two  successive  mintues 
unless  she  is  pouting  about  something,   for  she  does  pout  sometimes. 

Music  is  a  special  hobby  of  hers  and  she  is  always  humming  some  kind  of  a  tune, 
and  she  has  even  been  known  to  ride  her  hobby  during  the  alloted  study  periods  in 
school,  when  absolute  silence  is  supposed  to  be  the  rule.  She  particularly  enjoys 
singing  bass   in  chorus. 

I  like  to  watch  her  when  she  makes  a  mistake  before  a  teacher  or  displays  a 
little  outburst  of  feeling.  She  will  clap  her  hand  up  over  her  mouth  and  then  say, 
after  a  bit   in  a   very  droll   manner,  "Oh,  gee." 

Beneath  all  her  gaiety  there  is  a  little  seriousness  but  since  youth  is  always 
lighthearted  and   gay.  she  is  a   good   example   of  youth. 

Marv   Andrew. 


Widower  Parsons'  Last  Call 


When  Widow  Perkins  saw  Widower  Parsons  coming  down  the  road  she  looked 
mad  as  a  hornel  and  stepped  to  the  back  door.  She  went  on  the  verge  of  closing  it 
and  pulling  down  the  shade,  but  upon  seeing  a  pan  of  water  sitting  on  the  table,  she 
thought  of  a  better  method  which  she  believed  would  end  these  unwelcome  visits 
once  and    for  all. 

"I  can't  for  the  life  of  me  see  why  that  man  still  persists  in  coming  here  when 
I've  hinted  and  done  everything  but  tell  him  in  plain  words  to  stay  home  and  mind 
his  own  business.  He's  making  himself  and  me.  too,  the  laughing  stock  of  the  whole 
neighborhood!"   thought    Widow   Perkins. 

.lust  then  Widower  Parsons  came  round  the  house  carrying  a  basket  in  his  hand. 
"These  green  onions  will  sure  take  Matilda's  eye  for  they're  the  first  ones  this  spring 
and  as  pretty  as  a  picture.  I  hope  she's  in  a  better  humor  tonight  than  she  was 
yesterday.  I'm  going  to  ask  her  sure  tonight!"  The  widower  was  chuckling  and  on 
the  whole  was  very  well  pleased  with  himself.  He  had  dressed,  as  he  thought,  most 
appropriately  for  such  a  solemn  occasion  and  was  attired  in  his  Sunday  suit,  wore 
his  stiff  white  tucked  shirt  for  the  first  time  since  his  wedding  day  thirty-three  years 
ago,  and  a  white  vest  which  he  had  run  across  while  rummaging  in  a  trunk.  A 
Panama  hat,  which  he  had  been  fortunate  enough  to  secure  at  an  odd  size  sale  last 
winter  for  fifty-nine  cents,  adorned  his  head  and  he  thought  it  very  becoming  to  him 
even  though  it  was  two  sizes  too  small  for  his  head.  Last  but  not  least  of  his  attire 
was  a  celluloid  collar,  very  high  and  large  enough  for  his  chin  to  peacefully  repose 
within,  and  a  brand  new,  dazzling  red  necktie  that  he  had  bought  as  a  bargain  for 
only  thirteen  cents.  The  widower's  hair  was  very  long  but  he  felt  sure  that  Widow 
Perkins  would  overlook  that  flaw,  since  otherwise  he  presented  such  a  handsome 
appearance. 

.Tust  as  Widower  Ezra  Parsons  turned  the  corner  to  ascend  the  back  stairs,  a  pan 
of  water  came  dashing  into  his  face.  Down  went  the  onions  and  his  Panama  hat! 
The  poor  widower  couldn't  get  his  breath  for  some  time  but  when  he  did  his  first 
thought  was  for  his  red  tie.  "For  the  love  of  Mike!"  sputtered  Ezra,  "I've  ruined 
my  new  tie." 

Streams  of  red  water  were  pouring  down  his  white  shirt  and  vest.  The  widower 
didn't  know  there  could  be  so  much  red  in  a  tie.  He  then  caught  a  glimpse  of  the 
widow  standing  in  the  doorway  smiling.  "(Ill  that's  all  right.  Matilda!  That's  all 
right!"  Ezra  assured  her  while  wiping  the  water  from  his  face  and  clothes  with  a 
large   red   handkerchief.      "Accidents    will   happen   to   the   best    of   us." 

"Well  of  all  things!"  thought  Widow  Perkins,  her  smile  quickly  fading  when  she 
found  him  in  such  a  good  humor.  "I  shall  tell  him  this  very  night  to  stop  bothering 
me  and   to  stay  at    home!" 

"I've  brought  you  some  green  onions.  Matilda,"  said  Ezra,  picking  them  up  from 
the   ground. 

"I   never  could    bear   those   things!"   shortly    replied    Widow     Perkins. 

"Don't  like  onions'?  Well,  that's  too  bad."  The  widower  strode  up  on  the  porch 
and   into  the  kitchen    where  he  made  himself  quite  at   home. 

"Nice  day,  wasn't  it?  Believe  we'll  have  falling  weather,  though  for  my  rheu- 
matism is  bothering  me  something  fierce."  Ezra  sank  comfortably  back  into  his  rock- 
ing  chair,     The   widow,   however,   who   was   busily   darning,    made   no   reply. 

"How  are  your  potatoes  growing,  Matilda?  I  saw  you  hoeing  in  them  most  of 
the  day.  Hoeing  is  awful  hard  work,  especially  for  a  woman  such  as  you.  What  you 
need   is   a    good    reliable   man." 

The  widow  thought  that  affairs  were  getting  \  er>  humorous  and  amusing  and 
when  she  glanced  over  at  Widower  Parsons,  could  not  help  from  smiling  at  his  droll 
and  dilapidated  appearance.     Ezra   saw    the  smile  and   was  greatly  encouraged  by  it. 


"I  say,  my  dear  Matilda,  will  you — I  mean  won't  you — well,  what  I  meant  to  say 
was  that  you're  all  alone  and  I'm  all  alone  so  we  might  just  as  well — that  is,  I  figured 
we'd  both  be  better  off — Oh.  shucks!  I  mean  io  say  it's  time  for  me  to  be  leaving!" 
Poor  Widower  Parsons,  with  a  very  red  face,  seized  his  Panama  hat  in  confusion 
and  retreated  out  of  the  back  door  without  another  word,  nor  has  he  ever  returned, 
tor  he  can  still  see  Matilda  rock  back  and   forth  with  laughter  to  this  very  day. 


Short  Notice 


When  Widow  Perkins  saw  Widower  Parsons  coming  down  the  road  she  looked 
mad  as  a  hornet,  and  stepped  to  the  back  door.  As  she  opened  it  she  encountered 
Mrs.   Pickett,  a   neighbor   woman,  on   the   step   in   the  act   of  knocking. 

"Oh,  my!  You  scared  me!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Pickett.  "I  didn't  hear  you  coming 
to  the  door." 

"Knock,   knock,  knock,"   came   from   the   front   of   the   house. 

"Oh,  you're  getting  company,  I'll  bet.  I  must  run  back  home."  said  Mrs.  Pickett. 

"No,  it's  nobody  but  Mr.  Parsons,  the  widower,  who  is  collector  for  the  meat 
market  down  town:  I  told  that  man  down  there  at  the  shop  that  I  would  pay  him 
Saturday.     Come  on  in  and   maybe  he  won't  ask  for  the  money  now." 

"Good  morning,  Mrs.  Perkins,"  said  the  Widower  Parsons,  as  the  widow  opened 
the  door. 

"Looks  to  me  like  you  could  find  a  better  morning  than  this,"  gruffly  commented 
the  widow,  for  the  day  was  a  dreary  and  misty  one.  "Put.  anyway,  didn't  I  tell  that 
man  I  wouldn't  pay  him  'till  Saturday?" 

"But.  my  dear  Mrs.  Perkins.  I  come  as  a  messenger,  not  a  collector.  I  hate  that 
job  myself,  but  then  a  person  has  to  live." 

"And  what  is  the  message?"  asked  the  good  widow,  her  anger  disappearing  at 
once 

"If  you  please,  I  would  rather  speak  to  you  alone  as  your  lawyer  gave  me  orders 
to  do  so;  he  was  called  away  by  the  sickness  of  his  aged  mother,  who  is  seriously 
ill."  said   widower   Parsons. 

"Well,  of  all  the  nerve,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Pickett,  once  she  was  out  of  doors  and 
hearing  distance. 

Fifteen  minutes  later,  widower  Parsons  left  the  widow's  house,  with  a  much  lighter 
step. 

"That  fellow  sure  has  nerve,"  said  Mrs.  Pickett,  on  returning  to  the  widow's  house. 

"But  he  would  have  had  no  right  to  talk  about  the  business  he  was  on  before 
someone  else,"  said  the  widow.  It  was  apparent  that  she  was  happier  than  usual  and 
a  little  absent  minded. 

"I  don't  care,  it  was  mean  of  him.  Look  here,  what's  the  matter  with  you,  one 
of  your  best  dishes  broken  into  a  thousand  pieces,"  said  Mrs.  Pickett. 

Well,  that  bill  collector  and  I  are  going  to  get  married  to-morrow,"  smilingly  con- 
fided the   widow. 

"Hm'm,  thought  he  came  to  see  you  on  business,"  said  Mrs.  Pickett. 

"Well,  it  came  after  the  business  and  as  we  have  been  together  quite  often.  I 
don't  see  that  it's  a  sin." 

Ralph   Cramer. 

Forty-Three 


The  Diary  of  a  Small  Boy 

April  29 — It's  Monday  again.  Yesterday  wuz  an  awful  trial.  But  gee,  I'm  glad 
school  is  out  in  a  way:  still  I'd  almost  as  soon  be  in  school  for  I've  had  to  hoe  garden 
'most  every  day.  I  asked  mom  to  let  me  go  swimmin'  but  she  Fed  the  water  ud  be 
too  cold.  Gee  whiz  a  feller  has  to  git  some  joy  outa  life  an'  I  don't  think  I  do.  It's 
plenty  warm   'nough   out   hoein  garden.     I'll  b"t   I'll   go  swimmin'  some  day   soon 

April  30 — Made  garden  all  mornin'  and  cleaned  yard  awhile  this  afternoon.  Tom 
Brown  an'  Bill  Smith  an'  Teddy  Williams  came  past  while  I  wuz  cleanin'  yard  and  we 
decided  we'd  go  swimmin'  to-morrow  if  we  had  to  sneak  off.  Which  we  will.  And 
Jim.  my  kid  brother,  herd  us  talkin'  an'  sed  he'd  tell  mom  ef  we  didn't  take  him  along. 
Imagine  a  kid  like  him  a-swimmin'.  Haw!  Haw!  I  boxed  his  ears  fer  nibbin  into 
other  people's  business  and  mom  made  me  go  to  bed  without  my  desert  but  he  didn't 
tell  on  us.  He's  scared  of  me.  you  just  bet  he  is.  If  be  bad  I'd  of  got  even  with  him 
somehow. 

May  1 — After  I'd  hoed  awhile  this  morning  I  sed  to  mom — guess  i'll  walk  over  to 
Tom's  awhile,  (iit  back  by  dinner  time.  Jim  walked  down  to  the  street  with  me 
an'  sed.  I'm  goin'  along.  1  guess  you  wont.  I  sed  real  quick.  You're  too  little,  an' 
walked  on.  He  followed  me  awhile  Git  home.  I  sed.  I'll  tell  on  you  if  you  don't 
take  me  I'll  give  you  a  marble,  a  blue  one  too. — Let  me  see  it.  se  sed.  So  I  got 
rid  of  him  Tom  sed  he'd  git  the  gang  together  an'  we'll  go  swimmin'  this  after- 
noon.- -We  went.  The  water  looked  awful  warm.  I  sed  to  Teddy  I  new  the  water 
wouldn't  be  cold.  T  could  of  told  you  that  a  long  time  ago,  he  sed.  It  was  awful 
cold  but  I  sed.  it's  not  cold. — Altho  the  rbills  was  running  up  an'  down  my  snine. — 
Tom  sed.  no;  his  teeth  a  chattering  and  lookin'  kinda  blue  in  the  face.  We  hid  a  fine 
time  if   it   hadn't   been   so  cold. 

May  2 — Aint  much  to  tell.  I'm  not  feeling  so  good,  having  a  fearce  headache  and 
soar  throat.  Any  how  I  got  out  of  hoeing  garden  today.  I  don't  no  how  I  got  it. 
hoeing  garden  I  expect.  It's  been  kinda  damp  out  lately  of  evenings  'specially.  Mom 
put  some  flannel  around  my  neck,  it's  awful  sticky  an'  hot.  Jim  peeked  his  head  in 
the  door  an'  sed.  I  told  you  so — You  did  no*.  I  sed. — Well  I  new  it  anyway,  be  sed. — 
Git  out  of  here  and  where  you  belong.  It  aint  your  business  an'  if  you  dast  tell  I'll 
hammer  you  'till  you're  soft.  I  sed,  real  mad. 

May  3  Feeling  letter.  Mom  looked  wise  and  sed  she  expected  I  hoed  too  much 
garden  an'  laffed.  I  wonder  if  Jim  told  her.  If  he  has  he'd  better  watch  out  'cause 
I'm   awful   when    I'm   mad.     Jim   knows   it.   too. 

May  4  Feelin'  all  right  only  mom  made  me  keep  the  flannel  on.  Saw  Teddy  this 
afternoon.  He  looked  at  the  flannel  an'  sed.  you've  had  it  too.  We  looked  at  each 
other  and  grinned.  He  sed.  do  you  suppose  swimmin'  caused  that? — Good  nite.  no. 
We  did  it  all  last  summer  an'  it  never  made  us  sick. — He  sed,  Bill's  sick  and  so  is 
Tom.  Just  then  Jim  came  runnin'  out  and  hollered  as  loud  as  he  could  that  mom  sed 
I  should  come  in  and  learn  my  verses  for  Sunday  school.  So  I  went  in.  I'm  glad 
Sunday   only   comes  once   a    weed;. 

May  5  Went  to  Sunday  school  ol  course.  Nuthin'  interesting  to  tell.  Had  to  go 
to   my    cuzin's   in    the   afternoon.      Had    an    awful    time.      Here's   hopin'    she    don't    rain 


to-morrow. 


Rubv   Wolverton. 


Like  Father,  Like  Son 


Bobby  McGuire  paused.  Frcm  a  remote  distance  came  the  hesitant  notes  of  a 
bell,  chiming  out  two  solemn  strokes.  The  street  was  dessrted  and  in  the  pale  moon- 
light he  could  hardly  discern  the  hard  gray  lines  of  the  somber  edifice  which  he 
called  home.     The  early  morning  air  was  damp   with  the  chill  of  dew. 

The  cause  of  his  hesitancy  was  the  fact  that,  although  he  had  solemnly  promised 
his  mater  to  be  in  at  least  by  twelve,  time  had  passed  in  gaiety  and  excitement  of 
the  party,  and  he  was  returning   two   hours   late. 

As  he  thought  of  what  his  father  would  say  at  the  breakfast  table  in  the  morning 
a  chill  unlike  that  of  the  air  struck  terror  to  his  heart.  Realizing  that  be  would  gain 
nothing  by  waiting  longer  he  slowly  ascended  the  steps  leading  to  the  front  door. 
A?  he  neared  the  empty  black  square  of  the  doorway  he  fumbled  in  his  packet  for  his 
latch  key.  In  vain.  It  was  nowhere  to  be  found,  again  a  chill,  akin  to  that  of  an  icy 
blast  struck  terror  to  his  heart.  Now  he  was  in  a  predicament!  There  was  no  hop  > 
of  his  getting  safely  to  his  room  without  disturbing  the  household.     A    pretty  fix,  that! 

As  he  paused,  undecided,  he  heard  the  sharp,  quick  steps  of  some  other  early 
morning  wanderer  coming  down  the  street.  He  shrank  into  the  shadow  of  the  door- 
way. His  heart  leaped  into  his  mouth  when  he  heard  the  footsteps  coming  nearer. 
The  person,  whoever  it  was,  was  not  passing,  but  was  ascending  the  steps.  Heavens! 
With  chattering  teeth  and  legs  scarcely  strong  enough  to  support  him  he  watched  the 
heavy  bulk  of  a  man  draw  nearer.  He  wanted  to  run,  or  scream,  or  to  do  anything 
to  relieve  the  tension  of  the  moment.  His  feet  were  as  lead  and  sweat  gathered  in 
huge  drops  on  his  forehead.  He  felt  as  one  in  a  nightmare,  pursued  by  a  monster  of 
frightful  mien,  yet  unable  to  run.  The  intruder,  if  such  he  were,  paused  a  moment 
at  tlic  top  of  the  steps,  then  came  on  again,  nearer  and  nearer.  As  he  tried  in  vain 
to  shrink  futher  into  his  temporary  shelter,  Bobby  recognized  the  vague  outline  of 
bis  father's  form.  Knowing  that  discovery  was  inevitable  he  stepped  from  his  hidin  ■, 
place  and  faced  his  father.  Much  to  tr's  surprise  his  father  shrank  from  him.  and 
was  on  the  paint  of  running  himself.  Then  with  a  low  "sh-h-h-h,"  he  stepped  to  the 
door  and  it  swung  open   with  a  click. 

As  Bobbie  saw  his  father  enter  the  house,  he,  wonderingly,  followed  and  silently 
closed  the  door  after  him.  He  heard  his  father  ascend  the  stairs  and  as  silently  fol- 
lowed him.  At  the  head  of  the  stairs  the  father  paused  and  whispered  a  few  words 
to  the  son.  A  sudden  light  broke  upon  the  latter.  He  was  not  the  only  one  who 
had  broken  a  promise.  With  a  chuckle  the  two  parted  and  silently  stole  to  their 
respective   rooms. 

The  house  became  still.  Outside  the  milkboy  cheerily  whistled  on  bis  morning 
roun  I   and   the   world   slowly  awoke   to  a   new   day.      All    was   well. 

Gerald    Mygrant. 

The  Diary  of  a  Yellow  Dog 

March  30 — Oh  gee,  the  days  are  dreary.  Only  had  two  fights,  got  shot  at  three 
times  and  almost  run  over  once.  Also  aint  had  any  thing  to  eat.  But  guess  I'll  go 
to  bed  now  and   tell  you  more   tomorrow. 

March  31 — Can't  write  much  today.  Am  on  my  way  to  town.  I  killed  a  chicken 
and   my  owner  is  going  to  give  me  away. 

April  1 — Oh  boy,  I'm  in  the  finest  home  you  ever  saw;  I  got  a  nice  little  bed  to 
sleep  in,  all  I  want  to  eat  and  last  night  I  had  the  best  steak  you  ever  set  eyes  on 
and — Oh  well   I  can't   hold   in   any  longer — April   Fool! 

April  2 — Oh  death  where  is  thy  sting!  Last  night  I  ate  a  bone  that  was  old 
when  Xerxes  was  a  little  boy  and  now  I  am  so  sick  I  can  hardly  move.  I  sure  wont 
eat  any  old  bones   any  more. 

April   3 — At    last   I'm   able   to    move   but   don't    say   anything   about   hones    to    me — 

Forty-Five 


Oh  gee.  why  did  I  look  over  there?     The   first   thing  I  saw  was  an  old  bone  and — Oh 
I  just  got  to  quit  writing  or  I  sure  will  die. 

April  4  Well  1  ain't  dead  yet  hut  I  won't  have  tar  to  go  before  I  am  dead.  I 
guess  tomorrow  I  will  go  and  look  for  a  new  home. 

April  5 — I  sure  got  in  a  peck  of  trouble  today;  had  three  fights  and  got  licked 
every  time.  I  sure  hope  no  one  gets  to  read  this  'cause  I  don't  want  them  to  know 
what  a   poor  fighter  I  am. 

April  6 — Guess  what  1  found  today!  A  new  home!  Yes.  a  boy  seen  me  going 
down  the  street  so  he  called  me  in  and  fed  me  and  put  me  to  bed  and  I  just  think 
I'll  stay  here  anil  not   write  any  more  in  this  old  diary! 

Elbert    Ross. 


Home  Economics  Department 

There  is  no  class  in  the  Andrews  High  School  that  is  as  interesting  as  the  class 
in  Home  Economics,  which  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  was  composed  of  nine  girls. 
They  have  a  complete  set  of  china  and  silverware,  also  a  very  nice  dining  room.  The 
first  semester  was  spent  in  cooking,  during  which  time  they  had  the  honor  of  serving 
the  faculty,  the  trustee  and  county  superintendent.  They  also  had  the  pleasure  of 
serving  the  business  men  of  the  city.  They  were  all  very  high  in  their  praise  of  the 
cooking  and   serving  of  the  class. 

The  second  semester  was  spent  in  sewing;  making  gingham,  taffeta,  and  Swiss 
dresses;  and  many  undergarments.  On  April  21  there  was  an  exhibit  of  their  sewing 
at    the   school   building.      Every   one   admired    their   garments    immensely. 

The  very  fact  that  the  home  is  preeminently  the  workshop  of  woman,  places  the 
study  of  the  home  in  all  its  relationships,  that  is  Home  Economics,  of  first  importance 
to  every  girl. 

The  subject  of  Home  Economics  may  be  divided  into  four  main  divisions;  111 
food,  (21  clothing,  (3)  shelter.  14)  household  and  institutional  management.  The 
range  is  broad;  the  field  is  the  real  life  of  the  individual.  The  entire  course  fits  one 
to  really  live,  getting  the  most   out  of  life. 

Florence    Elward. 
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L.  C.  SCHMALZRIED 
"SMALLY" 

Coach 

"Smally"  has  had  a  great  deal 
of  experience  in  college  athletics, 
especially  basketball  and  football, 
as  he  has  amply  demonstrated  by 
his  work  in  creating  onr  High 
School  machines.  During  the  past 
season  a  spirit  of  true  democracy 
and  fellowship  has  existed  between 
the  coach  and  players.  It  is  with 
one  accord  we  say:  "Thanks  to 
you,    Smally." 


The  Athletic  Association 


Never  before  in  the  history  of  Andrews  High  has  there  been  as  much  interest 
taken  in  basketball  as  in  the  preceding  season.  The  Athletic  Association  was  organized 
September  11,  with  Austin  Campbell  filling  the  executive  chair,  and  Gerald  Mygrant 
as  secretary-treasurer.  Almost  immediately  a  canvass  was  on  for  members,  with  the 
result  that  approximately  ~57c  of  the  students  of  the  high  school  proper  became 
members.  It  is  through  the  co-operation  and  untiring  efforts  of  Prof.  L.  C.  Schmalzried 
that  the  Association  has  been  placed  upon  a  sound  basis. 

During  the  entire  year  the  teams  were  backed  by  every  member  of  the  Associa- 
tion and  much  pep  and  general  good-feeling  was  in  evidence  at  every  game.  Coach 
Schmalzried  was  very  successful  in  securing  a  good  line-up  of  games  and  the  boys 
played  some  mighty  good  ball  for  which  they  deserve  the  thanks  and  appreciation  of 
the  entire  school. 

From  the  finances  of  the  Association  suits  were  purchased  for  the  first  team.  The 
tiunks  were  grey,  trimmed  in  maroon;  while  the  sweaters  were  pure  white  with  a 
large  "A"  on  the  front.  In  these  new  suits  the  boys  made  a  far  snappier  appearance 
than  ever  before. 

The  absence  of  a  "gym"  at  the  school  necessitates  the  renting  of  a  hall  for 
basketball,  but  it  is  hoped  that  this  condition  will  be  altered  within  a  very  few  years. 
During  the  year,  Coach  Schmalzried  has  given  preparatory  basketball  work  to  the 
members  of  the  Junior  High  School  and  has  already,  with  the  foreseeing  eye  of  the 
true  coach,  builded  his  hopes  for  a  future  team  that  will  hold  the  place  of  Andrews 
High  in  the  athletic   world. 

The  name  Andrews  has  always  been  associated  with  clean  playing  and  the  words, 
"versus  Andrews"  always  draw  a  big  crowd  of  fans,  every  one  of  whom  is  certain 
that  he  will  see  a  good,  clean  game  in  which  "Achievement"  and  not  "Success"  is 
the  ideal. 


Forty-Nine 


A  great  team  is  expected  next  year  an'l  fans  are  already  looking  forward  to  even 
more   victories  for  the   varsity. 

The  girls  who  are  members  of  the  Association  are  also  given  the  privilege  of 
alhletic  training  if  they  care  to  take  it.  Miss  Blown,  who  had  charge  of  girls'  athletics 
during  the  past  season,  was  able  to  arouse  high  interest  among  the  girls  in  this  line, 
and  the  result  was  felt  in  all  phases  of  school  life.  Many  who  did  not  care  to  make 
the  Girls'  team  were  thus  enabled  to  get  some  real  athletic  training,  which  it  is  hoped, 
may  lead   to  a   greater  interest   in  girls'  athletics  in  the  future. 


The  Season  of  1922^23 

During  the  season  a  total  of  twenty-two  games  were  played  by  the  first  team,  of 
v,  Inch  number  sixteen  were  won.  The  boys  in  maroon  and  grey  made  a  total  of  403 
points  while  the  opponents'  scores  totaled   297.     The  schedule   for   the  season   follows: 

Oct.   6 — Andrews   19   vs   Buddies   21 — Here. 

(  Practice  game) 
Oct.   14— Andrews   10   vs   Rock   Creek   3— Here. 
Oct.   20 — Andrews   2   vs   Bippus   0 — At   Bippus. 
Oct.   28 — Andrews    34   vs    Banquo   12 — Here. 
Nov.   3— Andrews   15   vs   Clear   Creek   23 — At    Clear   Creek. 
Nov.   in    -Andrews   15    vs   Roanoke   IS — Here. 
Nov.    14   -Andrews   24    vs    Rock    Creek    12      At    Huntington. 
Nov.  17-  Andrews  22  vs  LaGro  S — At   LaGro. 
Nov.   24      Andrews    17    vs    lioann    12— Here. 

Dec.  5 — Andrews   4   vs   N.   Manchester   32 — At   N.   Manchester. 
Dec.  8 — Andrews   27    vs   Lancaster   7 — Here. 
Dec.   15 — Andrews  9   vs   Bippus  6 — Here. 

Dec.  22 — Andrews   12   vs   Union   Center   15 — At   Union   Center. 
Jan.  5 — Andrews   17   vs   LaGro   15 — At  LaGro. 
Jan.   6 — Andrews    19   vs   Huntington    Seconds    13 — Here. 
Jan     12       Vndrews    9    vs    I   nion    Center   23      Here. 
Jan.  19 — Andrews   23   vs  Roann   14 — At  Roann. 
Jan.  27— Andrews   30   vs   Chester   15 — Here. 
Feb.   2 — Andrews   34   vs   LaGro   11 — Here. 
Feb.  in  -Andrews  13  vs  Lincolnville  S     At   LaGro. 
Feb.   Hi  -Andrews  15  vs  Huntington  Seconds  11 — There. 
Feb.  23— Andrews  36  vs  clear  Creek   18— Here. 

DISTRICT  TOURNAMENT 

The  District  Tournameni  was  held  in  Huntington  on  March  2  and  3.  The  squad 
lost  to  Rock  Creek  by  a  final  score  of  4  to  6.  The  game  was  lost  through  overconfi- 
dence. 

INTER-CLASS  TOURNAM  ENT 

Tlie  inter-class  tournament  was  held  March  22.  The  first  game  between  the 
combined  Senior-Fresh  and  the  Sophomores  ended  in  favor  of  the  Sophomores.  The 
Juniors  triumphed  over  the  Junior  High  in  the  next  game.  In  tin'  finals  between 
Juniors  and   Sophomores  the  Juniors  won  by  a  score  of  22  to  19. 


Fifty 


KARL  BAILEY— "BUB" 

Senior 
Forward  (Captain) 

"Bub's"  swift  foot  work  easily 
enables  him  to  avoid  the  larger 
guards  and  he  is  equally  good  in 
caging  either  free  or  field  baskets. 
He  was  captain  of  this  year's 
team  and  in  conjunction  with  the 
team  work  of  the  rest  of  the 
squad  plays  a  fast,  sure  game. 
Bailey  is  almost  always  depend- 
able for  as  soon  as  the  ball  gets 
into  his  hands,  as  a  general  rule 
its  next  move  is  through  the  net. 


CLARENCE  WISNER— 
"RUSTY" 

Sophomore 

Forward 

About  the  easiest  way  to  de- 
scribe "Rusty's"  style  is  to  com- 
pare it  to  a  streak  of  lightning — 
and  greased  lightning  at  that.  He 
is  one  of  the  swiftest  men  on  the 
team  and  his  skill  in  hitting  the 
basket  is  nothing  short  of  marvel- 
ous. Even  greater  things  are 
promised   for  him   in   the   future. 


Fifty-One 


WILLIAM  BELLAM— 
"BILL" 

Sophomore 

Center 

"Bill's"  especial  hobby  is  drop- 
ping in  long,  arched  baskets  and 
because  of  this  ability  he  is  the 
high  point  man  of  this  year's 
squad.  Whenever  "Bill"  takes  his 
place  at  center  it  is  a  sure  sign  of 
victory  to  the  fans  and  an  inspira- 
tion to  the  players. 


KENNETH  ELWARD 
"KENNY" 

Junior 

Guard 

"Kenny"  is  acknowledged  to  be 
as  staunch  and  strong  as  a  stone 
wall  when  it  comes  to  guarding. 
II  is  next  to  impossible  to  break 
through  his  defense  and  when  he 
iince  gels  control  of  the  ball  ii  is 
worse  Hum  useless  for  anyone  to 
attempt  to  take  it  away   from  him. 


ROBERT  ELWARD— "BOB" 

Sophomore 
Guard 

His  "line"  is  to  break  pell-mel! 
into  a  scrimmage,  gel  control 
of  the  ball  and  dribble  lo  the 
other  end  of  the  floor  with  all  of 
his  fancy  reverse  turns  —  and 
he  is  seldom  stopped  until  he 
has  reached  his  destination — the 
basket. 


RUSSELL  JAMES— 
"CURLY" 

Junior 

Guard 

As  this  was  "C'urly's"  first  year 
with  the  squad  his  rapid  advance- 
ment was  somewhat  of  a  surprise 
to  the  tans.  From  the  first  he  has 
played  like  an  old-timer  and  he 
enters  every  game  with  that  "let- 
me-at-'em"  spirit,  so  characteristic 
of  all   true  athletes. 


Fifty-Thr 


PHILIP  WASMUTH— 
"PHIL-- 

Junior 

Center 

"Phil's"  only  trouble  was  that 
he  did  not  enter  the  basketball 
field  long  before.  This  was  his 
first  year  with  the  squad  but  he 
has  shown  up  exceptionally  well, 
by  his  ability  to  fit  into  the  team- 
work  of   the   others   on   the   squad. 


DONALD  MLSXAKD 
"PUG" 

Junior 

Forward 

"Pug"  believes  that  science 
must  also  be  used  along  with  foot- 
work if  one  is  to  make  a  success- 
ful basketball  player.  He  has 
surprised  us  all  by  his  unusual 
playing  this  season  and  much  is 
expected  for  him  on  next  year's 
team. 


Fifty-Four 
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Fifty-Fi: 


Girls'  Basketball 


Girls'  athletics  took  on  a  new  appearance  this  year  with  the  organizing  of  a  real 
Girls'  team.  Miss  Brown  was  able  to  secure  a  good  lineup  of  games  and  a  great 
deal  of  credit  must  be  given  to  the  team,  which,  under  her  leadership,  played  a  number 
of  excellent  games  during  the  season.  Among  their  victims  were  Bippus  and  South 
Whitley.      Tie   games   were   played    with    Huntington    and    Huntington    College. 

The  members  of  the  team  were:  Lylith  Shoup,  Mary  King,  Florence  Hall.  Ruth 
King.  Louise  Alpaugh,  Florence  Elward,  liable  Gard.  Ruby  Wolverton  and  Leone 
Chubb. 


Some  School  Songs 

Andrews,   Andrews 
We   come   from   east,   we   come   from    west 
We  come  in  the  "bus"  to  the  school  that's  best 

Andrews.   Andrews 
Our  hearts  are  true  to  the  dear  old 

Andrews   High    School 
We  can   play   basket   ball 
Say,  but   we  can   score  up  high. 
We  have  a  glee  club,  they'll   be  famous  by  and   by 

Andrews,   Andrews 
We   pledge  our  loyalty,   fidelity  to  Andrews. 
Hurrah,   hurrah    for   Andrews   High   School! 

Where    we've   always   liked    to   be. 
We'll    always   boast   our    High    ami    by   and    by 

We'll   graduate   in    glee. 
Then  go  right   on   we're  here  to  follow 

With  our  songs  of  happiness. 
We  are  here  to  show  that   everyone   is   loyal. 
And   we   love,   yes   we   love,  our  A.   H.   S. 


Fifty-Six 


Fifty-Seven 


Mygrant:      What    makes  you  look  so  bored? 
DePoy:      I  just  ate  a   planked   steak. 

HOW  ABOUT  SMALLY? 

Nick:      I  have  a  hair  raising  story  to  tell   you. 
Major:      Tell  it  to  some  bald-headed  man.  then. 


Red  (at  zoo):  Gee.  Mom.  that  giraffe  looks  just  like  pa 
Mama  (in  horror):  Now.  my  boy.  aren't  you  ashamed? 
Red:      Aw,  gee,  the  giraffe  didn't  hear  mo. 


Scene,  Senior  English.  Room   A. 

Miss  Long:      I  see  by  these  themes  that  mos*.  of  you  girls  are  expert  fisherwomen. 

CAS:      Fishing   for   what? 


(THIS  HAPPENED  IN  HUNTINGTON) 

R.    K.    (to    escort    while   they   stand    near    peanut    wagon):      My,    how    I    enjoy    the 
smell  of  those  peanuts! 

R.   11.:      So  do   1.     Let's  just  stand  here  a  while  and  get  a  few    whiffs. 


Fox  (to  waiter  in  quick  lunch  joint):      Say.  waiter,   were  you  ever  at  the  zoo? 
Waiter:      No,   sir. 

Fox:      Then    you'd    better    go    some    time.      You'd    enjoy    seeing    the    turtles    whiz 
past  you. 


"Ma,"   said   Nick,   "should   I   say   pants   or   trousers?" 

"Trousers,  dear." 

"Well,    I    think    I'd    better    give    Fido    some    water.     He    trousers    awfully. 


Orator:      1     want    reform,    reform.     1     want    labor    reform,    government    reform.     I 
want — Voice  of   "Scoop"  in   crowd:      Chloroform! 

Bailey:       How    come   the   street    lights   so    pale   this   morning? 
Campbell:      Oh,   they    were   out    all    night. 

Photographer:      Have  your  picture  made  bust   or  full   length? 
Hob:      Well,  when   I   go   on   a   bust    I  generally   go   full   length 


Wire:      What's   the   matter   with    your   lip,   old    man?     Been   in   a    fight? 

Pug:      Xo.     1   I  tied   to  kiss   my   Sheba   last   night    but    she  ducked   and   I   hit   the  door. 

(lurn   Iter. 

Schmalzried:      Hill,   define  a   cosmopolitan. 

Bill:  Well,  if  you  had  an  American  in  London  with  a  French  wife  smoking  a 
Turkish  cigarette,  sitting  in  a  Swedish  arm  chair  on  a  Brussels  carpet,  reading  about 
the  Swiss  navy  in  an  Irish  joke-book;  while  a  Negro  porter  served  lager  beer  in  a 
China    cup.   on   a   Japanese   tray,    why     1    reckon    he'd   be   a   cosmopolitan. 


Charles    Harvey:       I    think    we   ought    to   give   our   Congressmen   just    twice   as   much 
as   they    get   now. 

Fuzzy:      How  much  do  they  get   now? 
Bud:      I   don't    know. 

Fifty-Eight 


Hump:      I  bought   a   car  of  you  several  weeks  ago  and  you   said   that   if  anything 
went   wrong  you'd  supply  the  broken   parts. 
Dealer:     Yes. 
Hump:      I'd   like  to  get   a   nose,  a   shoulder-blade  and   a  big  toe,  then. 


Curly   (to  clerk  at  Murray's):      How  much   do  these  candy-sticks  sell   for? 
Clerk:      Six  for  a  nickel. 

Curly:      Let's  see.     Six   for  a   nickel,   five  for  four  cents,   four   for  three,   three  for 
two  cents,  two  for  one  and  one  for  nothing.     Gimmie  one. 


SMALLY  KNOWS  EVERYTHING 

Rusty    (to   Smally):      What    does   broadcasting   mean? 
Smally:      Telling  a  secret  to  a  woman,  my  boy. 


DePoy:      Can   you   write  your  name   with   your  eyes   shut? 

Pa:      Certainly. 

DePoy:      Well   then,  shut   your   eyes   and   sign   my  report  card. 


THE  CAPITALIST  CLASS 

Shoup:      The  man   I  marry   must   he  able  to  put  the  world  at  my  feet. 
Wisner:       Well,    I    have    $1'5    in    cash.      Will    you    be    satisfied     with     Russia    and 
Germany  for  a  start? 


Did   you  take  a   bath   this   morning 
No,   is   there  one  missing? 


.Mr.    Schmalzried:      Lylith,    suppose    I    were    to    ask    you    to    animadvert    upon    the 
French  occupation  of  the   Ruhr  valley.     What    would   you  do? 
Lylith:      I'd   get   a  dictionary! 


Austin  C.   (to  information  clerk  at   hotel):      Information  given  out  here1: 
Clerk:      It  has. 


SCHOOL  MOTTO: 

"Say   it    with   notes." 


Miss  Shinkel  (to  captain  of  boat):  What  is  that  on  that  mountain  over  there 
Captain? 

Captain:      That's  snow,  madam. 

Miss  Shinkel:      That's   what  I   thought,   but   a   man  tried  to  tell  me  it    was  Greece. 

Clarence  Wisner  recently  appeared  at  the  window  of  the  State  Bank  of  Andrews. 
"Say,"  he  said  "will  you  please  stop  payment  on  a  check  I  wrote  yesterday?  I  acci- 
dentally burned  it. 


Schmalzried:     I  am  tempted  to  give  a  test. 
Eddie:      Yield   not   to  temptation. 


Louise:      Don't  say  that!     I'll  blush. 
Phil:      You  couldn't  see  it  if  you  did. 


Fijty-N, 


TO  OUR  READERS: 

We  are  too  prone  to  underestimate  that  good  which  we  take  for 
granted.  That  is  especially  true  of  the  service  which  those  hereinafter 
represented  have  rendered  to  us.  It  is  a  great  service,  an  indispensable 
service,  as  the  book  which  you  hold  could  not  have  been  issued  without 
their  help,  unless  at  a  prohibitive  cost  to  the  buyer.  The  price  you  paid 
will  not  cover  the  printing  cost  alone,  much  less  that  of  photography 
and  engraving,  both  of  which  were  large  items  in  the  production  cost. 
Therefore  it  behooves  us,  as  patrons  and  as  friends  of  the  Andrews  High 
School  to  recognize  and  attempt  to  repay  the  service  rendered  to  the 
publishers  of  this  book. 

What  these  men  have  done  was  done  in  the  main  because  of  their 
good  will  toward  us,  and  not  from  any  idea  of  material  gain.  We  have 
but  one  means  of  repayment  in  our  hands,  and  that  is  patronage.  L?t 
us  give  our  friends  good  measure,  heaped  and  running  over. 

The  Business  Manager. 

To  Our  Most  Honorable  Teachers: 

Hi-diddle-diddle. 

Miss  Brown  and  her  fiddle, 

Smally  jumped  over  the   moon. 

Miss   Long  laughed   to  see   such   sport, 

While    Miss   Shinkel    ran    away   to   spoon. 

Fleck:  What  do  you  think  of  the  modern  girl?  Is  she  as  good  as  the  old-fash- 
ioned one9 

Fox:      I   don'l    know.     She  don'l    taste  as  g 1. 

Soph:      doing   to   pass    in    Algebra    this   year? 
Freshie:      I   don't    know.      I    naught    to. 

Pratt:  What  happened  to  that  little  Ford  you  used  to  have'?  1  haven't  seen  it 
in   months. 

Crull:  1  lost  it.  It  tell  through  a  crack  in  the  bridge  one  day  while  1  was  driv- 
ing  to   the   interurlian    station. 


Chubbie    (to  shoe  clerk):    1   want   to   buy   a    pair   id'  oxfords. 
Clerk:      What   si/.e.   miss? 

Chubbie:      Well,  my   regular  size  is   lours:    but   they   hurt   my   feet    so   I   usually   buy 
sixes. 


One  Tuesday  morning  in  Senior  Lab.  Mr.  Pulley  found  that  he  was  out  of  matches 
and  sent  Bailey  to  town  after  a  box  of  them.  Bailey  soon  returned,  bringing  a  new 
kind    that    Mr.    I'ullev   had    never   seen   before.     "Are   you   sure   they're   good   ones."     he 

ask, 'd 

"Positively,"   Bailey   replied,   because   I   tried    'em  all   on   the   way   up. 

THIS   HAPPENED  APRIL   13 

Youth  (to  Mr  Fulls  over  telephone):  Say.  I  want  all  the  rotten  eggs  you've  got 
today,   every   one  of  'em.     Can    1   have  them? 

Mr.   Fuits:      Yes.   1  guess  so.     What's   the  idea?     Going  to  the  Junior  play? 
Voice:      Xo.   I'm   Mygrant,   president    of   the  Junior  class. 

Sixty 


ANDREWS  EQUITY  EXCHANGE 

When  in  need  of  farm  machinery  of  any  kind,  get 
our  prices  before  buying. 

We  handle  the  Moline  line  of  goods  and  also  the 
Milwaukee. 

A  good  line  of  fencing  material  on  hand  at  all 
times. 

A  supply  of  feeds  of  all  kinds. 

Come  and  see  us. 


ANDREWS  EQUITY  EXCHANGE 


QUALITY  BREAD 

Quality  built  our  success.  If  you're  a  regular 
customer,  you'll  back  us  in  this  statement. 

Neither  cut  prices,  sensational  claims,  nor  a  single 
trick  of  the  trade  accounts  for  the  big  success  of 

YARGER'S  BREAD 

Just  out  and  out  quality,  there's  the  story  in  a  nut 
shell.  Bread  that  is  delicious  and  rich  in  nourish- 
ment.   Bread  that  gives  you  full  money's  worth. 

HOME  BAKERY 


We  Are  Still  On  The  Job 

(Bunny)  Props.,  he  fixes  'em,  any  kind,  any 
trouble  present,  he  can  find  their  trouble  quickly  and 
fix  them  quicker.  Come  and  see  us  when  you  have  auto 
trouble ;  if  you  can't  get  to  us  we  will  go  to  where  you 
are.  Callus.  Phone  117.  All  kinds  of  accessories,  Ford 
parts,  Fisk,  Mason  and  Lion  Tires.  Storage,  cars 
washed,  batteries  rebuilt,  new  batteries  at  low  prices. 
It  will  pay  you  to  see  us  when  in  need  of  any  of  the 
above.    Try  us. 

ANDREWS  GARAGE 

CHAS.  HEGEL  &  SON 


ONE  FASHION  THAT  DIDN'T 
CHANGE 

Nellie  A.  (looking  at  Junior 
picture) — Why,  that's  the  same 
smile  I  wore  when  I  had  my 
picture  taken  last  year. 


Hot — What  the  duce  were 
you  trying  to  do  today,  caper- 
ing around  in  the  middle  of  the 
street  like  a  lunatic? 

Dog  —  Trying  to  dodge  a 
cross-eyed  girl  who  was  riding 
a  bicycle. 


MERLE  DENNEY 

TRUCKING 

Long  and  short  hauling 

Huntington  trips  a  specialty 

See  us  for  your  ice 

Prices  are   right 

MERLE  DENNEY 

ANDREWS 


BUDDIES 

Huntington's  Quality  Clothiers 

Invite  you  to  inspect 
their  complete  showing 
of  better  spring  togs  at 
the  price  of  ordinary 
ones. 


Featuring 

ADLER-ROCHESTER  CLOTHES 

KNOX  HATS 

KINGLY  SHIRTS 

VASSAR  UNION  SUITS 

ED.  V.  PRICE 

MADE  TO  MEASURE  SUITS 


Come  in  and  say  "Andrews" 
I'll  do  the  rest. 

"Buddy" 


I  ADLER-ROCHESTER  CLOTHES  I 


Good 


Meats 


PRIDDYS  MARKET 

The  Place  to  Buy  Good  Things  to  Eat. 
Our  Motto: 
"SERVICE" 


Clean 


Groceries 


We  have: 

— the  best  place  to  eat 

— the  freshest  confections 

— the    best   ice   cream    in 
any  quantity 

— the  best  cigars 
in  town — try  us. 

MURRAY'S 

Restaurant 

Andrews 


NATURALLY-- 

When  a  woman  thinks  of 
new  apparel,  new  floor  cov- 
ering and  draperies — 


she  thinks  of 
ARNOLD'S 


ATTEND  THE 

Huntington  Business  University 

HUNTINGTON,  INDIANA 

Teaches  Shorthand,  Typewriting,  Office  Training,  Bookkeep- 
ing, Business  Law,  Salesmanship.  Secretarial  and  Civil 
Service  Course,  Business  Organization  and  Administration, 
Calculating  Machine  Course  on  Burroughs  Calculator  and 
Felt  &  Tarrant  Comptometer,  etc. 

Just  the  Course  You  Need  to  Win  Success 

"The  School  of  Good  Results" 

Clean,  Modern,  Well  Lighted,  Well  Equipped 

Send  for  School  Journal 

H.  K.  DURKES,  Owner 

Phone  180 

PATRONIZE   HOME   INSTITUTIONS 


LINCOLN  FORDSON 


^xyjxL 


Cars — Trucks — Tractors 
Sales  and  Service 

KELSEY  &  BAILEY 

Authorized  Dealers 
Huntington  Phone  33 


"FOR" 

Auto  Tops,  Tires  and  Accessories 
"SEE" 

WILBUR  L  STOUDER 

529-33  Warren  St. 

Huntington,  Ind. 

Phone  163 


Groceries  Meats 

Phone  673 

The  Quality  Market 

PAUL  STOUDER 

Huntington,  Indiana 

39  West  Market  St. 

We  Deliver. 

Fruits  Vegetables 


J.  R.  SMALL  &  CO. 

The  Home  of  Dixie  Gem 

and 
Jeddo  Coal. 


Phone  85. 
Andrews. 


Mr.  Schmalzried — You  know 
it's  very  impolite  to  pull  a  chair 
from  under  anyone.  You  would 
never  do  it,  would  you,  Eldon? 

Eldon — No,  not  while  you 
were  around. 


Mr.  Schmalzried — What  or 
who  is  Bonar  Law? 

Bob — Bonar  Law  was  the 
name  of  the  late  lamented 
Soldiers'  bonus  bill. 

Lena  had  a  little  lamp; 

It  was  well-trained,  no  doubt, 

For   every   time   that   Gerald 

called 
That  little  lamp  went  out. 


Miss  Shinkel:     Sarah,  name  the  various  methods  of  pre- 
serving food. 

Sarah  Ebert :     Smoking,  drying  and  perspiration. 


Smally:     What  nationalities  settled  America? 
E.  Fox:     They  were  Irish;  but  I  don't  know  from  what 
country  they  came. 


PAGE  THE  CAT 

Miss  Long:     What  were  we  talking  about? 

Oscar:     I  don't  know. 

Miss  Long:     You  were  asleep? 

Oscar:     Oh  no,  not  exactly,  I  had  one  eye  open. 


The  store  that  handles  the  best 

T.  B.  ALPAUGH  &  SON 

Staple  and  Fancy 
GROCERIES 


Andrews,  Ind. 
Phone  62 


THOSE  ORCHESTRAL  BLUES 
Visitor  at  AHS:      Great   guns!     Is  the   entire  teaching 

force  trying  to  lick  the  whole  third  grade? 

Stude:      Naw,   that's    just   our   High   School   orchestra's 

interpretation  of  "My  Country  'Tis  Of  Thee." 


Miss  Shinkel   (standing  by)  :     You're  not  making  much 
?ood  music  with  that  piano. 

Chubb:     No,  but  I'm  drowning  out  a  lot  of  worse  music. 


Kennie    (in  a  whisper):     What'll  we  play  next? 

Leone:     "Lovin'  Sam." 

Kennie:     Great  guns!     We  just  finished  playing  that. 


MODERN  ALGEBRA 
X=boy ;  Y=girl ;  Z=chaperone. 
X+Y-j-Z=misery. 
X+Y— Z=bliss. 


Miss  Brown:     What's  the  Latin  word  for  man' 
Bob:     Hobo,  or  something  like  that. 


E.  E.  SHOUP 


FURNITURE  and  UNDERTAKING 

HOOVER  SWEEPERS 

A.  B.  C.  WASHERS 

RED  STAR  OIL  STOVES 


Andrews 


Phone  28 


WE  WONDER— 
-Is  Eddie  Small? 
-Is  Hump  a  Campbell? 
-Is  Pauline   Peting? 
-Is  Eugene  a  Fox? 
-Will  Paul  Stencil? 
-Is  Howard  a  Mason? 
-Is  Paul  Wire? 
-Is    Mary    King    or    is 

King? 
-Is  Gladys  Long? 
-Did  Mable  Gard? 
-Is  Nina  a  Taylor? 
-Is  Clarence  Steele? 
-Did  Vernelia  Worsham ' 
-Thanx. 


Ruth 


Nina — Do     you     like     the 
'Idylls",  Phil? 
Phil — Yes,  what  are  thev? 


The  Quality  Store 


We  handle  a  full  line  of 
fancy  and  staple  groceries, 
fresh  fruits,  cured  meat,  etc. 
We  maintain  a  delivery 
service. 


B.  E.  KING 
Phone  70 


Arc  You  Thoroughly  Contented' 

Very  few  people  are. 

Do  You  Enjoy  Your  Meals? 

Most  people  do. 

Nearly      Everybody      Enjoys 

"Good  Eats,"  So  Why  Take  Any 

Chances    of    Beiner    Dissatisfied 
With  Your  Meals? 


If  You  Will  Insist  on  the 

"PERFECT" 

Brand 

GROCERIES 

The  Clean  Labels  are  redeemed  for  One 
Cent  Each  at  the  Huntington  Grocery  Co., 
on  Mondays  and  Wednesdays  of  each  week. 


STAR 


SHINING  PARLOR 


Shoe  Repairing 


HAT  CLEANING  and  BLOCKING 


17  West  Market  Street 


Phone  1324 


Would  You  Pick  Out 
A  Partner  Who — 

could  not  save  money? 

Would  you  want  to  go  into  business  with  a  man  who 
spent  all  his  money  as  fast  as  he  earned  it?  We 
doubt  very  much  if  you  would. 

The  State  Bank  of  Andrews  is  interested  in  the  suc- 
cess of  the  students  of  the  Andrews  high  school.  We 
feel  that  your  success  depends  on  your  education  and 
early  training. 

Have  you  ever  thought  about  yourself.  Maybe  there 
are  a  dozen  men  watching  you  right  now.  Can  you 
prove  to  them  that  you  can  save  money — that  you  are 
a  personal  success. 

Don't  you  think  that  the  very  next  thing  you  should 
do  is  to — 

Open  a  Savings  Account 

State  Bank  of  Andrews 


Logical  Anyway 
Miss  Long:     Define  trickle. 


To  run  slowly. 
Define  anecdote. 
A  short,  funny  tale. 
Use  both  words  in  a 


Kennie 

Miss  L 

Kennie 

Miss  L 
sentence. 

Kennie:  The  dog  trickled 
down  the  street  with  a  tin  can 
tied  to  his  anecdote. 


A.  C.  Bechstein  Co. 

THE    PURITY    DRUG    STORE 

308  N.  Jefferson  Street 


DRUGS.  BOOKS,  PAINTS 
WALL  PAPER,  ETC. 

School  Supplies. 
Huntington,   Indiana 


Why  Gamble? 

with  chance  when  "Old  Reli- 
able" is  better  than  ever  before. 
Invest  your  money  in  a  sane 
automobile. 


KOCH  MOTOR  COMPANY 

Dodge  Bros.  Motor  Vehicles 

Warren  and  E.  Park  Drive. 

Huntington.  Indiana. 


Miss    Brown:      How    do    you 
find     the    circumference     of     a 

circle? 

Fred:      Take    half   of    it    and 
multiply  it  by  two. 


Mr.      Pulley:        What     is     a 
vacuum? 

Earnest :      I    have    it    in    my 
head  but  I  can't  say  it. 


Ruth:      Who    is    that    fellow 
with  the  long  hair? 

Eddie:      He's   a    fellow    from 
Yale. 

Ruth:      Oil.   I've  often  heard 
of  those  Yale  locks. 


ttf^^The  Smooth  $urfiice  Round  Qorner  ^ 


Andrews  May  Well  be  Proud  of: 

1.  The  Andrews  High  School. 

2.  The  Senior  Class. 

3.  Kitchen-Maid  Kitchen  Cabinets. 

Wasmuth-Endicott  Company 

Andrews,  Indiana 


THANK  YOU 

We  want  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  our  many 
friends  in  Andrews  and  vicinity  for  the  patronage  they  have 
given  us  in  the  past. 

You  have  placed  your  confidence  in  us  and  we  will  always 
try  to  retain  that  confidence  by  giving  you  100  cents  worth 
for  your  dollar. 

"Every  purchase  must  be  right  here." 

DICK'S 

GOOD-CLOTHES 

Try  the 

Midway  Restaurant 

Andrews,  Ind. 

for  a  good   meal. 

Mr.   Schmalzried:     There  are 
400  different  kinds  of  insects. 

Nick :     Yes.  and  I  know  a  dog 
that's  got   'em  all. 

Soft   drinks  of 
all  kinds 

ICE  CREAM 

Hump:     The  other  day  when 
T  was  in  Chicago  a  man  wanted 
to  sell  me  the  Wrigley  building. 

Bailey:      What    did    you    tell 
him  ? 

Hump:      1    told    him   to   wrap 
it  up. 

"Always  a  Square  Deal" 

Scott   Bros.,   Prop. 

1 

PHOTOGRAPHY 

In  All  Its  Branches 


Phone  189 


WM.  F.  RICKERT,  Prop. 

35  E.  Market  St. 
HUNTINGTON,  INDIANA 


You  Are  Sure  to  Be  Reminded 

of  some  table  supply  you  have  wanted  when  you   visit  the 
home  of  good  groceries. 

WE  SELL  THE  BEST 

of  everything  in  the  grocery  line.     One  order  from  our  store 
will  be  sure  to  convince  you. 

GET  OUR  PROPOSITION 

on  our  big  special  sugar  deal. 

Highest  prices  paid  for  good  country  produce. 

The  Fults  Grocery 

Phone  94 — Andrews. 


A.  WASMUTH  &  SON'S  CO. 


Lumber,    Building    Supplies,    Sash    and    Doors, 
Paints,  Builders  Hardware. 


Poultry  Supplies  and  Feeds.    Buckeye  Incubators 
and  Brooders. 


Lime,   Plaster,   Cement,   Sewer   Pipe  and   Drain 
Tile.    American  and  Kokomo  wire  fence. 


Wood  and  Steel  Fence  Posts. 

Phone  79  -  -  Andrews 


Marx  says: 

School  clays — any 
day  and  any  time 
you'll  find  Kup- 
penheimer  (loot) 
Clothes  are  an 
invest emnt  i  n 
good  appearance.  Your  style — 
your  size — your  color  is  here 
in  a  splendid  selection  of  new- 
models. 

$25,  $35,  $45,  $55 


D.  MARX  &  SONS 

The  Home  of  Good  Clothes 


Teacher:    Do  you  think  you're 
a  teacher  here? 

Student :     No,  sir. 

Teacher:     Then  why  are  you 
acting  like  an  idiot '.' 


Mr.  Pulley  (in  Physics  class)  : 
What  is  ordinarily  used  as  a 
conductor  of  electricity? 

Bailey:     Why  er-r-r. 

Mr.  P.:  Correct.  Now  tell 
what  is  the  unit  of  electric 
power? 

Bailey:     The  w'at,  sir? 

Mr.    P:      That    will    do,    very 


"YOU    CAN    DO    BETTER   AT 
SHINKEE'S" 

A  New  Spring   Oxford 
For  Young  Men 

One  of  those  sturdy,  reliable 
oxfords  that  young  men  admire 
and  like  to  wear.  It's  a  real 
he-man  shoe,  fashioned  of  dur- 
able Norwegian  calfskin  and  has 
rubber  heels  and  perforated 
tips  and  seams. 

Special         $5.00 

Other  values  $3.50  to  $7.00 

SHINKEL,    THE    SHOE    MAN 


Ford  Goodale 

REXALL  DRUGGIST 
Andrews,  Ind. 


T  r  a  d  e  with  the  man 
whose  taxes  support  your 
schools. 


"DEAUTIFUL  hosiery 
-"-'  adds  the  finishing  touch 
to  a  perfect  costume.  Women 
everywhere  know  and  appre- 
ciate "VYcunxe-  Jinify  for  this 
reason. 

EDNA   SHINKEL,   ANDREWS 


CLASS  STONES 
Freshman  Emerald 

Sophomore         ..  Black  Diamond 
Junior  Grindstone 

Senior  Tombstone 


Miss  Brown :     Eugene,  trans- 
late "Rex  Fugit." 

Eugene:     The  king  flees. 

Miss  B:     You  should  use  has 
in  that  translation. 

Eugene:     The  king  has  fleas. 


YEAR    BOOK 
SPECIALISTS 


WASH  DRAWINGS 
RETOUCHING 
PEN  DRAWINGS 
COPPER  HALFTONES 
ZINC  HALFTONES 


ZINC  ETCHINGS 

COLOR  ENGRAVINGS 

EMBOSSING  DIES 

ELECTROTYPES 

NICKELTYPES 


9i.U 


ENGRAVED  AND  EMBOSSED  STATIONERY 


uifne (nqravinq 

R3R/T  WAYN  E%  I N  D I  AN  A 

PERSONALSERVICE- 
cwe  work  in  person 

WITH  THE  STAFF 


Co. 


Autographs 


The  Whitelock  Press   4^B«>   Huntington.    Indiana 


